Class . 
Book  __ 


COPYRIGHT  DEPOSIT 


^.*si^ 

VOL.  IV.  No.  1. 

Stoddard's  Adirondack  Monthly 


CONTENTTS  FOR  JULY,  1908. 

Supposing — A  dream      -        -        -  Prelude 

Three  Worthies  of  the  days  Moses,   Frontispiece 

The  Nile  Delta         -        .        .  -  3 

8.  R.  Stoddard 

The  Phantom  Bell         -         .         .         .        17 

Johji  A.  Carlstrom 
Adirondack  Highways  .  .  .        33 

Illustrated 

The  New  Game  Law         _        ...        50 

Editorial 

At  Lake  Luzerne  (Poem)        .        .         .        55 

e/b/m  H.  Groves 

Summer  Resorts  -  -  -  -         66 


bauad  mooiyr  at  Om«  DoQai  pv  ycu  ia  acKanec  Single  Copie*  10  C«oli 

PUBUSHED  BY 

S.  R.  STODDARD, 

GLENS  FALLS.  N.  Y. 
Copyright  1908  by  S  R.  STODDARD 


Application  for  entry  as  Second  CIsm  Matter  May  7, 1906,  at 
the  Postoffloc  at  Glens  Fallg,  N.  Y.    Pending. 


^ 


^*  ^* 


Q  NE  WHO  NEVER  loitered 
in  a  protected  park  can  hardly 
imagine  what  our  forests  would 
be  like  if  men  did  not  have 
that  unaccountable  desire  to  kill, 
which  is  called  sport.  They  would  be 
resonant  with  the  music  of  song-birds  and 
bright  with  the  life  of  their  myriad  deni- 
zens who  would  recognize  in  man  a 
companion,  and  delight  him  with  friendly 
pranks  instead  of  hiding  at  his  approach. 
Why  not  protection  for  all  all  the 
time  so  that  others  beside  the  murder- 
ously inclined  might  find  pleasure  in  the 
fauna  of  our  glorious  mountain  land? 


UBSARY  of  OONi^RESS* 


AU(a    3t  )^0» 


uwyjrt.Kiu  cnU'Jr 


IQLASS 


r   a. 


STODDARD'S 
ADIRONDACK   MONTHLY 

Vol.  IV  JUNE.  1908  No.  I 

The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

5^*  5^*  ^* 

EGYPT,  THE  NILE  DELTA 

LEXANDRIA,  we  learn  from  his- 
tory, was  founded  by  Alexander  the 
Great,  332  years  B.  C.  It  is  built  on 
a  strip  of  sand,  cast  up  by  the  rest- 
less Mediterranean.  Like  a  great 
opfen  fan  with  ribs  a  hundred  miles  long  and 
with  a  sweep  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
around  its  northern  edge,  is  the  Nile  Delta,  its 
great  triangle  of  matter  brought  from  more  than 
1,800  miles  away.  At  Cairo,  the  axis  of  the 
fan,  the  manj^-mouthed  river  breaks,  and  radiat- 
ing, flows  through  the  spreading  land  like  the 
raveled  strands  of  a  great  rope. 

Alexandria  was  once  a  city  of  half  a  million 
souls.  It  now  numbers  about  two  hundred 
thousand,  one  quarter  of  which  are  Europeans. 


•«* 
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In  early  days  it  was  the  seat  of  almost  every- 
thing. Poetry,  art,  music  and  the  sciences  were 
every-day  matters.  Here  Eratosthenes  exploited 
his  geography  and  Sosibius  pushed  his  gram- 
mar to  the  front.  Here  Archimedes  shrieked 
"Eureka"  and  made  his  historic  bluff  of  lift- 
ing the  earth  and  here  Euclid  sprung  his  forty- 
second  problem  on  a  long-suffering  world.  Here, 
also,  one  Cleopatra  came  and  encouraged  the 
attention  of  certain  foreigners,  by  name  re- 
spectively Caesar  and  Antony,  to  such  an  ex- 
tent as  to  attract  public  attention  even  in  those 
days.  Later  it  became  the  center  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith,  where  Christian  and  pagan  alike  by 
turns  cut  each  other  up  in  a  bloody  see-saw,  Avith 
little  thought  of  the  golden  rule. 

Little  of  the  ancient  is  noticeable  about  Alex- 
andria now,  except  Pompey's  Pillar,  a  single 
shaft  of  red  granite,  67  feet  in  height,  exclu- 
sive of  base  and  capital.  Cleopatra's  Needle, 
which  had  stood  at  Ramleh,  a  suburb  of  Alexan- 
dria, for  over  eighteen  hundred  years,  was,  in 
1880,  taken  down  and  now  adorns  Central 
Park,  while  its  mate,  which  had  lain  for  ages 
in  the  sand  at  its  side,  stands  on  the  Thames 
Embankment  in  the  city  of  London. 

From  Alexandria  to  Cairo  is  130  miles.  Ex- 
press trains  make  the  distance  in  about  four 
hours.  The  road  leads  past  shallow  lakes  and  over 
long  stretches  of  land  that  have  risen  out  of  the 


An  Irrigating  Canal. 
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A  Village  in  the  Nile  Delta. 


Near  Cairo  on  the  Nile. 
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water  by  the  added  atoms  of  Nile  mud  deposited 

at  each  annual  overflow,  as  all  of  the  Great 
Delta  has  been  lifted  from  the  sea  in  ages  past. 

Occasionally  broad  canals  are  paralleled  or 
crossed,  and  small  ones,  out  from  which  extend 
lateral  lines  of  irrigating  ditches,  are  frequent. 
Embankments  divide  and  sub-divide  the  sur- 
face into  squares,  or  connect  distant  mounds  of 
solid  earth  which  rise  above  the  levvel  of  the 
water.  On  these  mounds  are  the  villages  of  the 
people,  some  of  them  considerable  towns,  with 
mosques  and  towers,  some  merely  mud  huts, 
huddled  together  without  form  or  comeliness. 
Some  are  flat  roofed  or  cane-thatched  and  afford 
a  place  where  goats  and  fowls  and  children  lie 
about  in  the  hot  sun.  A  better  condition  shows 
small  domes  instead  of  flat  over  the  square 
walls  as  the  simplest  manner  of  constructing  a 
self-supporting  roof.  Around  these  little  vil- 
lages are  mud  embankments  to  keep  out  the 
flood  when  the  water  rises  about  them  in  the 
annual  inundations. 

Gangs  of  laborers  are  at  work  along  the  way. 
They  carry  mud  in  baskets  on  their  heads,  tak- 
ing it  from  the  bottom  of  the  ditch  and  dump- 
ing it  at  the  top  of  the  embankments.  The 
water  carries  this  mud  down  again  at  the  next 
inundation,  but  it  can  be  brought  up  again  as 
before.  And  up  and  down  and  down  and  up, 
it  goes  in  a  never-ending  round,  for  the  digger 
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of  ditches  is  not  very  expensive  in  Egypt.  He 
gets  for  his  labor  fifteen  to  twenty  cents  per 
day,  out  of  which  he  feeds  and  clothes  himself. 
He  is  not  particular  as  to  food.  As  for  cloth- 
ing— it  not  uncommonly  consists  of  a  thick  coat 
of  mud  and  some  wraps  about  the  head  and 
neck. 

Egypt  is  no  longer  entirely  covered  during 
the  annual  inundation.  Dikes  shut  the  water 
out  from  places  where  it  is  not  wanted  and  great 
storage  reservoirs  are  filled  and  hold  it  in  re- 
serve until  finally  distributed  through  the  intri- 
cate system  of  irrigating  canals  with  which  the 
land  is  covered.  When  the  water  in  the  canals 
is  lower  than  the  surrounding  fields  the  means 
of  getting  it  to  the  higher  level  are  many. 
Sometimes  it  is  a  heavy  bucket,  swung  between 
two  men,  who  dip  and  empty  into  a  pocket  as 
high  as  they  can  reach,  where  other  men  dip 
and  hoist  to  others  at  still  higher  points.  The 
"shadoof"  is  a  common  sight  in  almost  all 
countries,  as  represented  by  the  old-fashioned 
well  sweep  and  the  ' '  Old  Oaken  Bucket. ' '  Archi- 
medes'  screws — designed  for  this  very  place  and 
purpose  by  its  inventor— carry  a  continuous 
stream  up  the  slopes  of  high  embankments. 
The  "sakieh"  is  a  large  upright  wheel  with  a 
row  of  earthen  or  wooden  buckets  at  its  outer 
rim.  The  motive  power  is  usually  furnished  by 
a  buffalo  cow,  hitched  to  the  long  sweep  of  a 


A  Shadoof. 


Fuel  or  Fertilizer. 


An  Egyptian  Plow. 


A  Porter. 


A  Water  Carrier. 


A  Donkey   Lead. 
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vertical  shaft,  which  is  in  turn  geared  to  the 
shaft   of   the   water-wheel.      The   cow   is   often 

blindfolded — whether  to  prevent  its  getting  too 
much  enjoyment  out  of  the  scenery,  or  to  en- 
courage it  with  the  idea  that  it  will  reach  its 
journey's  end  sooner  by  hurrying  in  its  endless 
round,  is  a  question — and  as  it  goes  round  and 
round  the  big  wheel  turns  over  and  over,  its 
buckets  dipping  water  from  the  lower  level  and 
emptying  it  at  the  highest  point  into  troughs, 
through  which  it  runs  off  to  the  fields. 

Through  many  classes  the  shades  are  sharply 
drawn,  and  like  an  Oriental  shawl,  the  threads 
which  harmonize  as  a  whole  are  distinctly  mark- 
ed as  individuals.  The  Fellahin  form  the  mass  of 
the  population.  He  may  be  seen  coming  and  go- 
ing, loaded  with  the  products  of  the  earth.  He  is 
the  tiller  of  the  soil;  the  common  laborer;  the 
typical  Egyptian.  He  is  strongly  built,  heavy 
of  movement  and  frugal  as  to  food  and  dress. 
He  eats  a  coarse  bread  made  from  maize,  some- 
times having  an  admixture  of  bean-flour.  Dur- 
ing their  season  he  eats  enormous  quantities  of 
pumpkins  and  cucumbers,  which  are  very  cheap. 
For  special  meals  and  occasions  he  dips  his 
bread  in  a  highly  salted  sauce  of  onions  and 
linseed  oil.  He  wears  a  white  head-covering  and 
a  flowing— sometimes  white  or  indigo  blue — 
cotton  shirt,  or  gown,  reaching  nearly  to  the 
ground.     The  women  of  this  class  wear  a  shawl 


Her  Lord  and  Master. 


The  Donkey  Boy. 


A  Cigarette. 
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or  handkerchief  twisted  about  the  head — and. 


obviously — a  single  garment  of  black  cotton, 
hanging"  from  the  shoulder  to  near  the  feet, 
flowing,  and  often  gaping  wide.  The  matter  of 
fastening  seems  to  depend  rather  on  the  tem- 
perature than  on  any  sense  of  propriety.  They 
live  in  huts  made  of  Nile  mud,  which  hardens 
almost  to  stone.     Windowless? 

AVhat  need  has  he  for  windows  1  His  house 
is  simply  a  place  in  which  to  stow  small  articles 
and  to  sleep  in  during  the  cold  season.  In  the 
warm  season  he  sleeps  under  the  stars.  He 
never  changes.  He  is  the  same  Egyptian  today 
that  he  was  in  the  days  of  the  Pharaohs.  He 
never  rises  above  his  class.  He  has  an  idea  that 
he  is  not  justly  treated  but  does  not  go  far 
enough  to  decide  who  is  responsible.  He  is  a 
mussulman  by  tradition  and  is  sustained  by  the 
blessed  hope  that  in  the  next  world  the  other  fel- 
low will  be  damned  and  all  good  things  come  his 
way.  He  is  a  good  natured  beast  generally,  as  is 
his  brother,  the  domesticated  buffalo.  He  labors 
patiently  to  get  necessary  food  to  satisfy  his 
hunger.  When  that  is  assured  he  lies  down  in 
the  sun  and  the  flies  come  and  feed  on  him.  It 
would  not  be  proper  to  say  of  an  Egyptian 
''there  are  no  flies  on  him" — because  it  would 
not  be  the  truth.  Flies  cover  the  native  as 
nimbi  surround  the  heads  of  the  saints.  In  the 
times   of  Moses,   flies  were  sent  as   a   plague; 
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now  they  are  an  unqualified  blessing,  for  they 
are  the  scavengers  of  a  people  that  know  not 
cleanliness— a  people  prone  to  all  the  diseases 
that  filth  can  bring. 

The  Copts  are  Egyptians  also,  but  of  an- 
other class  and  religion.  They  are  nominally 
Christians,  believing  in  the  Holy  Trinity,  the 
Holy  Mother  and  all  the  saints.  They  are  more 
intellectual  than  their  brothers  of  the  soil.  They 
are  the  skilled  artisans  of  the  town,  the  smiths, 
the  workers  in  precious  metals  and  to  a  consid- 
erable extent,  the  bankers  and  money-lenders. 

The  Berbers  come  from  Nubia.  The  name  is 
said  to  mean  non-Egyptian.  There  is  no  love 
lost  between  the  Berber  and  the  native  Egypt- 
ian. The  native  has  a  poor  opinion  of  the  Ber- 
bers, considering  them  an  inferior  people.  The 
Berbers  have  a  like  opinion  of  the  Egyptians. 
They  are  probably  both  right.  The  balance,  if 
any,  is  in  favor  of  the  Berber,  for  he  has  pecu- 
liar ideas  of  honesty,  which  with  a  native  Egypt- 
ian wouhl  be  considered  a  weakness.  He  is  the 
porter  of  the  town ;  the  door-tender  and  watch- 
man, the  coachman,  the  house  servant,  the  cook. 
He  does  not  marry  the  Egyptian  woman.  He 
looks  forward  to  a  return  to  his  native  land 
when  he  has  gathered  sufficient  from  the  for- 
eigner to  carry  him  back  with  credit. 

The  Negro  is  of  the  very  lowest  class  here 
and  performs  the  most  menial  of  services.    Slav- 
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ery  practically  exists  in  Egypt,  although  the  law 
permits  the  slave  to  become  free  if  he  wishes. 
He  generally  doesn't.  The  old  condition  suits 
him  best,  for  it  relieves  him  of  all  anxiety  as  to 
food  and  a  place  to  sleep. 

The  brains  of  Egypt  are  imported.  They 
are  found  in  the  Turk,  the  Levantine,  the  Ar- 
menian, the  Jew,  and  in  all  the  various  people 
who  come  from  all  the  countries  of  Europe. 
The  government  machinery  is  Turkish.  The 
fuel  is  supplied  by  the  Greek  and  Jew.  The 
balance-wheel  is  in  the  English  Army  of  Occu- 
pation. 

The  most  picturesque  figure  in  Egypt's  land  is 
the  Bedouin— the  free  lance  of  the  desert;  the 
wild  rider ;  the  proud  Arabian.  Of  mixed  blood 
and  fire,  he  will  rob  you  or  make  you  welcome 
to  his  tent  and  half  of  his  last  crust,  as  the 
spirit  takes  him.  Occasionally  one  sweeps  down 
along  the  edge  of  civilization  and  is  recognized 
as  a  man.  Wild  as  in  nature's  form  perhaps, 
but  a  noble  specimen  wdthal.  His  less  noble 
brother  may  be  found  on  the  edge  of  the  desert, 
where  he  has  pitched  his  tent,  and  about  him 
his  camels  and  his  flock.  You  will  find  him  at 
Gizeh,  among  the  palms  of  old  Memphis  and 
along  the  borders  of  the  Nile.  Sometimes  he 
curbs  his  nomadis  impulse  and  is  found  about 
the  city  as  dragoman ;  as  outrunner  before  the 
g:reat  man 's  carriage ;  as  the  wild  donkey-boy ; 
as  guide  and  puller-up  of  winded  humanity  at 
the  pyramids.  Wherever  met  with  you  will  at 
times  see  flashes  of  his  fiery  nature  breaking  out 
— Pride  in  rags,  with  the  carriage  of  a  King ! 

■iP  tF  "Jr 


THE  PHANTOM  BELL 

John  A.  Carlstrom. 

ACK  Harrington  was  a  bachelor,  a 
man  of  the  world  and  of  the  clnbs. 
As  an  entertainer  he  was  a  success 
by  reason  of  a  rare  gift  of  expres- 
sion coupled  with  a  faculty  of  ob- 
servation that  had  in  turn  been  well 
developed  by  extensive  travel.  This  made  him 
the  center  from  which  radiated  interesting  nar- 
ratives of  all  parts  of  the  world  and  of  all 
phases  of  life.  His  arrival  at  the  club  always 
meant  an  interesting  hour  for  those  present. 
That  he  was  popular  was  evident  and  yet  he  had 
no  actual  intimates  with  whom  he  associated 
privately.  There  were  those  who  hinted  that  he 
hid  a  dark  secret  beneath  his  polished  exterior. 
As  an  evidence  of  this  it  was  intimated  that  his 
ready  answers,  always  direct  when  they  touched 
on  general  topics  were  masterly  examples  of 
cunning  evasion  if  the  subject  was  directed  to- 
ward his  own  past,  present  or  future. 

It  was  also  hinted  that  his  frequent  excur- 
sions from  New  York  were  never  satisfactorily 
explained  and  the  fact  that  he  was  never  known 
to  make  anyone  his  confident  added  to  the  sus- 
picions of  those  who  doubted  him. 
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These  doubters  threw  a  cloud  of  mysticism 
around  the  man  that  certainly  had  the  appear- 
ance of  being  unjust,  at  least  from  one  point 
of  view;  for  after  all  he  minded  his  own  affairs 
and  that  was  more,  perhaps  than  did  his  accu- 
sers. 

At  any  rate  I  decided  to  dispel  the  illusion  by 
cultivating  his  confidence,  of  which  he  had  al- 
ready given  evidence  that  it  would  not  be  dis- 
tasteful. It  was  generally  acknowledged  at  the 
club  that  I  was  a  little  closer  to  Jack  than  any- 
one else  of  his  associates.  I  found  him  less  retic- 
ient  than  I  had  expected  and  soon  it  became  a 
matter  of  general  remark  that  Jack  had  finally 
found  a  chum  and  that  I  was  that  chum. 

I  found  him  a  prince  of  good  fellows  and  the 
cafes,  clubs  and  theatres  saw  us  much  in  each 
others  company. 

As  we  were  both  single  we  did  the  most  of 
our  visiting  at  the  clubs,  for  the  abode  of  a 
bachelor  is  often  not  much  more  than  a  place  to 
sleep.  Therefore  there  was  nothing  strange 
about  the  fact  that  I  had  never  been  at  the 
place  where  he  only  wasted  time  in  slumbering 
that  could  have  been  so  much  more  pleasantly 
spent  with  congenial  spirits  were  it  not  for  the 
fact  that  nature  exacts  a  certain  amount  of  re- 
pose even  though  it  can  be  trained  to  do  with 
very  little. 
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Sometimes  outrag'ed  nature  rebels,  however,  and 

demands  reparation  for  the  vital  capital  spent 

and  that  was  just  my  condition  where  I  found 

myself  in  June  of  19 — .  My  physician  told  me 

plainly  that  I  must  have  a  complete  change  of 

environments  and  recommended  that  I  spend  the 

summer  in  the  mountains  leading  the  ''simple 

^  life,"    He  forbade  me  to  stay  at  a  hotel,  where 

;  the    fare    and    social    conditions    were    not    far 

i  enough  removed  from  my  usual  way  of  living 

'^  and  absolutely  laid  down  as  a  law  that  I  ' '  rough  § 

it. "    I  was  to  wear  very  little  clothing,  eat  only 

'j  the  plainest  food  and  live  out  of  doors.    In  fact 

he  suggested  that  I  take  quarters  with  some  na- 

,.  tives   who  lived  meagrely   so   as   to   make   the 

:|  change  as  complete  as  possible.  o! 

5  Unless   I   complied   with  his   instructions   he 

J  held  up   before  me  the  discomforting  thought 

that  I  might  look  forward  to  a  broken  health 

and  an  early  old  age  as  my  portion,  and  omni- 

*  ously  hinted  that  I  might  even  sacrifice  the  later 

end  of  my  life  entirely. 

With  this  prospect  before  me  just  as  I  had 
reached  the  point  where  I  could  enjoy  life,  the 
kind  of  life  that  an  ample  income  and  a  willing 
disposition  held  out  as  the  ideal  of  a  gentleman 
of  leisure,  I  concluded  that  it  would  after  all  be 
buying  the  future  cheap  by  paying  for  it  with 
a  few  months  of  the  present. 
^  Only  one  thing  made  me  hesitate.     I  could 
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never  bear  to  have  it  known  to  my  associates. 
I  therefore  dropped  a  line  to  my  friend  Har- 
rington, in  which  I  stated  that  an  important 
business  transaction  in  connection  with  some  of 
my  financial  interests  made  it  imperative  that 
I  depart  at  once  for  London  and  that  in  fact  I 
would  be  on  the  way  by  the  time  he  read  my 
letter  and  added  that  he  be  sure  to  remember 
me  to  all  the  boys. 

With  this  off  my  mind  I  made  hasty  arrange- 
ments to  have  my  apartment  taken  care  of. 

My  physician  had  already  arranged  for  a 
place  with  a  family  that  he  felt  sure  would  not 
over-inlulge  my  pampered  tastes.  The  place 
was  located  in  the  Adirondacks,  near  Stony 
Creek. 

The  very  next  morning  found  me  at  the  Grand 
Central  Station,  dressed  in  the  regalia  of  simple 
life.  Had  any  of  my  companions  by  chance, 
been  present  I  dare  say  they  would  not  have 
recognized  me. 

In  the  afternoon  I  arrived  at  the  railroad 
terminus  of  my  journey  and  was  met  by  my 
host  and  driven  up  into  the  mountains  in  the 
direction  of  Livingston  Lake,  over  as  rough  a 
road  as  anybody  could  wish  who  had  the  deter- 
mination to  rough  it  and  was  possessed  of  a  dis- 
position flexible  enough  to  imagine  they  liked  it. 

The  change  from  the  Bohemian  life  of  New 
York  clubs  to  the  Adirondack  wilderness  was 
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certainly  a  complete  one ;  but  I  was  not  only 
resigned  to  it  but  even  determined  to  stick  it 
out. 

Strange  to  say  the  restful  scenes  and  even 
the  dull,  work-a-day  life  of  those  around  me 
took  on  in  interest  that  I  had  never  imagined 
possible.  Instead  of  finding  it  an  irksome  mo- 
notony, I  found  new  interests  that  opened  up 
before  me  with  every  changing  hour.  The  glor- 
ies of  the  virgin  forests  appealed  to  a  hitherto 
submerged  emotion,  the  wild  inhabitants  of  the 
woods,  the  music  of  the  woodland  birds,  the 
grace  of  the  startled  fawn,  the  ripple  of  the 
mountain  stream,  the  granduer  of  the  imposing 
mountain,  all  thrilled  in  a  manner  only  possible 
w^hen  you  view  them  free  from  the  critical  pre- 
judices of  artificial  life,  from  the  standpoint  of 
a  nature  lover. 

My  ramblings  into  the  holy  of  holiest  of 
Natures  temples,  through  the  colonades  of  the 
stately  giants  of  the  forest  and  under  the  blue 
vault  of  heaven,  invigorated  my  jaded  body  and 
was  healing  my  mind  that  had  been  poisoned  by 
the  wines  of  folly  of  civilization.  Here  I  found 
my  true  self.  Here  I  heard  the  first  whispering 
of  a  smothered  conscience.  Here  I  was  imbib- 
ing the  first  principles  of  primative  worship. 
Here  I  felt  the  connecting  link  that  holds  in 
unity  a  creation  and  its  creator.  f? 

No  wonder  I  was  making  my  excursions  far- 
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^^        ther  and  farther  into  the  heart  of  this  new  world 

that  had  opened  up  a  new  sense  in  my  sonl. 
'  To  the  warnings  of  my  host  not  to  venture  too 

recklessly  into  the  unbeaten  tangles  I  paid  but 

\)  slight  heed.  There  I  felt  at  home  as  I  had  never 
done  before  at  the  club  and  cafe.  Here  I  found 
companions  that  did  not  bore.  But  for  the  in- 
fluences of  civilization,  that  had  even  penetrated 
into  the  domains  of  the  wild  beasts,  they  would 
have  stayed  their  frightened  scampers  at  my  ap- 
proach. I  began  to  realize  that  civilization  up- 
set things  instead  of  adjusting  them  and  I  be- 
gan to  measure  its  effects  by  a  new  standard. 

As  my  strength  returned  I  climbed  a  rugged 
mountain  and  one  day  looked  over  its  further 
side  and  beheld  a  gem  set  in  a  jeweled  frame; 
a  lake  of  unsurpassable  beauty,  nestled  snugly 
in  the  embrace  of  the  surrounding  mountains, 
some  of  perpendicular  abruptness,  others  of 
more  gentle  slopes. 

This  lake  that  nature  claimed  as  its  own  and 
jealously  guarded  in  its  fastness,  away  from  the 
noisy  city  had  not  yet  been  invaded  by  man. 
AVliat  right  has  man  to  destroy  such  a  scone  as 
this  by  making  it  a  habitation?  \o  more  than 
lie  has  a  right  to  pre-exempt  the  choice  sites  on 
th!3  celestial  river  and  thereby  crovvd  tlie  angels 
to  planets  new  where  civilization  has  not  yet 
corroded  the  realm. 

Vv  hile  musing  in  this  strain  and  bewailing  the 
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very  thought  of  a  possibility  of  tbis  glorious 
sf.die  becoming  proianed  by  human  habitation 
a  sound  smote  my  ears  that  startled  me. 

Could  it  be  possible  that  this  was  heaven  and 
that  bell,  for  such  it  surely  was,  was  a  chime 
of  that  sphere.  From  where  else  could  such  a 
sound  eliminate? 

Upon  my  return  to  my  abode  I  related  the  in-         % 
cident,    but    instead    of    causing   surprise    and 
wonderment,  as  I  had  expected,  I  noticed  a  mat-  '- 

ter  of  fact  look  come  over  their  faces,  and  on 
inquiry  learned  that  I  was  not  the  only  one  who 
had  heard  the  bell.    It  was  one  of  the  perman- 
ent mysteries  of  the  region  and  by  it  hung  a         ^ 
large  and  various  collection  of  legends  that  pur-         | 
ported  to  explain  it.     One  was  that  the  many         || 
who  had  lost  their  way  and  met  their  death  in  ?" 

the  forest  were  still  haunting  it  and  by  causing 
a  phantom  bell  to  be  rung  declared  their  desire 
to  have  a  church  bell  ring  at  a  regular  burial 
that  they  might  henceforth  rest  in  piece.  Others, 
of  a  more  primative  mental  development,  were 
pursuaded  that  giants  and  hobgoblins  were  not  >■ 

mere  figures  of  fiction,  but  that  the  mountain  M 

fastnesses  still  contained  survivors  of  a  now  | 
nearly  extinct  race,  not  human,  that  had  fur- 
nished the  basis  for  the  stories  that  city  dwell- 
ers, who  were  far  removed  from  the  evidences, 
considered  untrue.  That  the  natives  of  the 
woods  were  not  doubters  of  the  possibility  of — 
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these  thing's  was  plainly  to  be  seen  and  that 
many  had  firm  rooted  convictions  of  their  ex- 
istence was  soon  demonstrated  and  evidence  of 
all  shades  offered,  such  as  that  they  had  been 
seen  by  some  one  of  their  acquaintance. 

That  the  pealing  of  the  bell  came  from  the 
vicinity  of  Wheeler  mountain  between  Livings- 
ton Lake  and  Harrisburg  was  a  matter  of  com- 
mon consent,  a  tract  particularly  uninhabitable 
and  almost  impassable.  In  fact  many  exper- 
ienced guides  refused  to  take  parties  across 
from  the  end  of  the  wagon  trail  at  Livingston 
Lake  to  Harrisburg,  a  settlement  with  a  stage 
route  to  Stony  Creek,  The  blazing  of  the  trail 
that  had  been  done  some  years  ago  had  almost 
grown  over  and  besides  the  underbrush  w^as  so 
heavy  that  a  very  short  distance  only  could  be 
seen  at  one  time.  The  sun  was  never  visable 
during  the  foliage  season  and  at  no  point  in 
the  Adirondacks  does  perpetual  night  prevail 
as  there.  The  pass  leads  over  a  sharp  rise  and  to 
cover  the  distance  it  would  never  occur  to  one 
that  the  climb  is  in  a  defile  with  a  sharp  ledge 
of  rock  on  the  one  hand  and  a  somewhat  less 
sharp  defined  line  of  defence  on  the  other.  Into 
this  wilderness  I  ventured,  determined  to  solve 
the  riddle  of  the  bell  that  was  puzzling  the 
natives  and  as  I  could  find  no  one  w^illing  to 
accompany  me  I  went  alone. 

The  sun  had  never  shone  brighter  than  it  did 
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that  day  but  as  I  got  well  into  the  tangles  of 
the  forest  the  night  of  the  woods  threw  its  man- 
tle over  the  scene.  The  mountains  on  either 
side  served  as  an  effective  barrier  to  the  winds 
and  no  sound  disturbed  the  peaceful  serenity. 
A  sense  of  awe,  I  will  not  admit  it  was  fear, 
added  to  the  charm  of  the  situation.  Occasional- 
ly a  startled  deer  or  bird  was  seen  and  when  I 
stopped  to  listen  a  muffled  echo  of  my  own 
progress  died  away  as  if  unwilling  to  disturb  the 
silence  that  seemed  the  natural  state.  In  an  ab- 
stracted manner  I  trudged  on  until  I  thought  T 
should  have  arrived  at  the  clearing  I  had  been 
told  laid  near  Harrisburg,  but  when  I  tried  to 
settle  in  my  mind  from  what  direction  I  had 
come  it  suddenly  dawned  on  me  that  an  approxi- 
mately direct  route  was  impossible,  and  I  awoke 
to  the  realization  that  I  was  lost  in  the  uncom- 
promising tangles  of  the  Adirondack  wilderness. 
AVith  no  compass,  nor  sun  to  guide  me  I  could 
not  tell  w^hich  way  to  turn.  Five  miles  in  one 
direction  would  land  me  at  a  stage  road.  Had 
I  been  able  to  retreat  my  steps  the  same  dis- 
tance, at  the  most,  would  have  brought  me  to 
the  lake.  In  one  of  the  other  directions  im- 
passable percipices  barred  the  way.  In  the 
other  hundreds  of  miles  of  wilderness  laid  be- 
fore me.  Perhaps  I  had  been  walking  in  a  cir- 
cle, as  is  usually  the  case  when  one  loses  his 
direction  in  the  woods.  I  knew  that  at  this  season 
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of  the  year  the  woods  were  unfrequented  and 
perhaps  weeks  would  pass  without  anyone  com- 
ing within  miles  of  this  mountainous  pass.  I 
sickened  at  the  thought.  I  had  no  woodmans 
knowledge  to  aid  me.  I  was  in  the  grasp  of  the 
relentless  forest ;  that  yawning  grave  which 
never  gives  up  a  victim  once  he  is  in  its  grasp. 
A  cry  of  despair  escaped  my  lips  but  only  a 
mocking  echo  answered.  Additional  darkness 
that  betokened  the  closing  of  day  gathered.  I 
breathed  with  difficulty.  I  knew  I  was  doomed 
to  a  long,  lingering  death.  The  thought  drove 
me  frantic.  I  rushed  hither  and  thither  to  be 
only  repelled  by  the  stubborn  resistance  of  a 
thousand  obstacles.  Had  the  means  been  pres- 
ent I  would  have  gladly  ended  my  misery,  but 
even  the  opportunity  of  self-destruction  was  de- 
nied. I  must  linger  to  suffer  the  pangs  of  thirst 
and  hunger  so  as  to  taste  each  stage  of  death  in 
its  most  horrible  form.  Oh!  that  I  were  ship- 
wrecked that  I  might  find  a  fighting  chance  in 
battling  with  the  waves.  Oh !  that  I  might  in- 
stead be  caught  in  a  holocaust  where  destruction 
is  swift.  Oh !  that  I  were  a  luckless  navigator  of 
the  air,  for  there  I  might  at  least  descend  on  a 
spreading  tree  or  yielding  swamp  near  a  habi- 
tation. Here  I  had  no  alternate  but  to  await 
the  slow  tortures  that  are  his  who  enters  the 
forbidden  domains  of  the  wood  God. 
Beasts  and  birds  startled  by  the  commotions 
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I  was  making  seemed  to  laugh  at  my  plight  as 
if  their  ancient  enemy  had  been  driven  to  bay  at 
last. 

My  next  thought  was  for  a  shelter  where  I 
might  escape  the  chilling  dew  of  the  night  and 
in  this  I  was  successful,  for  a  cavern  with  a  spa- 
cious entrance  was  before  me.  Into  the  opening 
I  crawled  intending  to  get  my  shattered  self  to- 
gether and  reason  out  some  logical  plan  to  pur- 
sue. But  fate  had  a  new  surprise  in  store.  A 
cute  bear  cub  came  to  receive  me  at  the  entrance 
and  who  was  most  frightened,  the  cub  or  I,  was 
not  determined  owing  to  a  new  development  in 
the  chain  of  happenings  that  were  coming  fast 
and  furious,  for  the  enraged  parent  next  hove 
into  view  and  did  not  seem  at  all  disposed 
to  look  upon  my  visit  favorably  and  announced 
the  fact  with  growls  that  rolled  omniously 
against  the  cavern  walls. 

Not  being  familiar  with  the  ways  of  bears  I 
did  not  tarry  to  learn  the  meaning  of  the  recep- 
tion I  was  accorded,  but  the  bear  seemed  anxious 
to  have  me  know  and  as  I  withdrew  the  elder 
bear  followed  and  as  I  increased  my  speed  as 
rapidly  as  ordinary  politeness  permitted,  the 
bear  doubled  hers  and  in  a  very  short  time  was 
close  upon  me.  Had  it  not  been  for  a  friendly 
tree  that  grew  branches  near  enough  to  the 
ground  to  permit  me  to  swing  myself  into  it 
I  should  have  been  forced  to  make  a  closer  ac- 
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quaintance  with  bruin  and  would  perhaps  been 
compelled  to  apologize  for  attempting  to  enter 
her  abode  unannounced.  As  I  seized  a  branch 
and  swung  myself  clear  of  the  ground  the  un- 
gainly brute,  from  mere  momentum,  tore 
through  the  underbrush  over  the  very  spot 
where  I  had  stood  but  a  moment  before,  but  as 
soon  as  he  could  bring  himself  to  a  stop  he  turn- 
ed to  see  what  had  become  of  me  and  immediate- 
ly began  to  ascend  the  trunk  in  which  I  had 
found  refuge  with  wonderful  rapidity. 

This  seemed  an  undue  familiarity  on  short  ac- 
quaintance that  did  not  meet  with  my  aproval. 
However,  as  I  was  no  more  anxious  to  have  a 
personal  encounter  in  the  tree  than  on  the 
ground  it  was  "my  move  next"  and  upward  I 
went  as  fast  as  I  could  and  the  bear  ''followed 
suit. ' ' 

I  was  getting  towards  the  small  limbs  and 
could  feel  the  tree  shake  with  our  double  weight. 
I  could  go  no  further  as  the  frail  support  could 
no  longer  hold  me.  The  bear  did  not  stop  to  rea- 
son out  the  limitations  of  a  tree  top's  strength, 
in  his  eagerness  to  overtake  me  and  one  final 
effort  resulted  in  the  tree  bending  so  that  bruin 
lost  his  foothold  and  fell  violently  to  the  ground. 
As  for  me,  I  was  literally  shot  as  from  a  cata- 
pult and  landed  in  the  branches  of  another 
tree,  some  twenty  feet  distant.  This  tree,  I 
found,  had  fallen  from  the  mountainside,  for 
indeed,  in  my  earnestness  to  avoid  the  bear  I 
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had  failed  to  notice  that  the  first  tree  was  lo- 
cated close  to  the  perpendicular  wall  of  one  wing 
of  Wheeler  mountain  and  the  tree  I  had  landed 
on  had  fallen  from  the  ledge,  some  forty  feet 
above  the  gully,  but  still  clinging  by  the  roots 
to  the  wall  of  rocks  with  its  branches  caught  in 
other  trees,  holding  it  suspended  in  a  horizontal 
position. 

My  safety  now  laid  in  reaching  the  ledge,  as 
to  descend  to  the  ground  meant  additional  cause 
for  revenge  on  the  bear's  part,  if  he  were  still 
alive. 

By  a  feat,  bordering  on  tight  rope  walking,  I 
reached  the  ledge  and  by  doing  some  climbing 
that  would  have  done  credit  to  an  Alpine  tour- 
ist I  reached  the  top  where  the  setting  sun  re- 
vealed a  landscape  after  the  heart  of  an  artist. 
I  found  I  was  on  a  table  land  surrounded  by  a 
fringe  of  trees  and  shubbery  growing  along  the 
edge  of  the  precipice  thereby  shutting  out  the 
view  if  a  view  were  possible  from  distant  moun- 
tain tops.  From  the  precipice  itself  I  beheld 
one  of  the  grandest  sights  that  ever  met  mortal 
eye.  The  setting  sun  shed  a  soft  glow  upon 
the  ocean  of  forest  below,  beneath  the  surface 
of  which  the  animated  things  that  inhabits  the 
depth  roamed  at  will  like  the  fishes  that  swim  in 
the  sea.  The  rolling  sides  of  the  mountains,  be- 
yond the  ravine,  seemed  like  huge  waves  and  a 
feeble  breeze  that  exposed  the  silvery  sides  of 
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the  leaves  gave  a  touch  to  the  whole  that  resemb- 
led breaking  spraj^  The  mountains  beyond  were 
as  other  waves.  Though  lost  and  dejected  from 
fatigue  and  excitement  I  was  transfixed  by  the 
beauty  of  the  scene.  As  the  sun  sank  lower  the 
hues  of  the  waves,  that  never  broke,  changed. 

What  an  inspiration  for  the  efforts  of  the 
spectacular  scene  painter  and  how  his  cramped 
attempts  withered  into  nothingness  besides  this 
stupendous  and  awe  inspiring  sight.  My  whole 
being  become  benumbed  by  the  wonder  of  it  all. 

The  last  rays  of  the  sun  were  now  as  a  golden 
glimmer  over  the  whole  when — hark!  The  soft 
peal  of  the  phantom  bell  fell  as  a  benediction 
upon  it.  Unconsciously  I  uncovered  my  head  in 
keeping  with  the  spirit  oi  it  all.  It  did  not 
startle  me.     It  seemed  so  natural,  so  fitting. 

I  was  rudely  awakened  from  my  musings  by 
human  hands  laying  hold  of  me  from  behind. 
Two  men  had  approached  and  seizing  hold  of  me 
in  spite  of  my  mightiest  struggles  and  after 
blindfolding  me,  forced  me  onward  in  grim, 
wordless,  silence.  In  this  manner  I  must  have 
gone  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  To  my  demand  for  an 
explanation  I  received  no  reply,  they  simply 
clapped  their  hands  over  my  mouth  and  hurried 
me  forward.  To  my  entreaties  to  be  left  alone  I 
was  forced  onward  the  faster.  At  last  they  paus- 
ed and  removed  the  hoodwink,  but  the  latter  was 
of  little  avail  as  the  place  was  a  veritable  dun- 
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geon  and  the  darkness  appalling.     There  I  was 
left  without  a  word  of  explanation. 
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I  The  only  furniture  I  could  find  in  groping  -^ 

i  around  in  the  darkness  was  a  cot  on  which  I  1 

I  finally  fell  exhausted  to  spend  a  night  of  terror  U 

]  between     sleepless     uncertainty     and     horrible  !| 

^  dreams. 

)  In  some  manner  the  night  wore  away  and  day  ^ 

*  must  have  been  well  advanced  when  the  door 

opened  letting  in  a  flood  of  light  that  blinded 
me.  Some  food  was  brought  by  a  man  who  in- 
timated that  I  was  of  course  a  spy,  a  govern- 
ment officer,  like  the  rest  that  had  fallen  into 
their  hands.  ^; 

It  was  all  plain  to  me  now. 

It  was  the  stronghold  of  a  gang  of  counter- 
feiters. The  man  answered  some  questions  read- 
ily and  volunteered  the  assurance  that  to  his 
knowledge  no  one  had  ever  entered  their  pre- 
cincts and  returned  to  the  outside  world.  He 
even  explained  that  their  stronghold  was  prac- 
tically impossible  to  find  for  it  had  its  entrance 
through  a  cave  at  the  side  of  the  outlet  from  Liv- 
ingston Lake  between  the  upper  and  the  lower 
flow  and  that  by  a  blazed  trail  back  of  Lens* 
Lake  entrance  was  gained  from  the  beaten  path 
at  an  unobservabde  point. 

The  bell  he  explained,  in  reply  to  my  inquiry, 
served  as  a  signal  and  an  alarm  for  the  ''gang*' 
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and  incidentally  served  to  keep  the  natives  in 
a  state  of  fear. 

The  pealing-  that  had  entranced  me  on  two  oc- 
casions was  merely  a  vulgar  alarm  for  the  bene- 
fit of  thieves  and  cut  throats.  Later  I  was  again 
blindfolded  and  led  away.  Shortly  I  heard 
voices  discussing  my  fate.  Immediate  execution 
seemed  to  be  the  popular  idea,  but  one  voice 
pleaded  that  I  be  held  until  the  chief  should 
come.  He  was  expected  and  might  come  at  any 
moment  and  would  surely  come  before  the  day 
was  over. 

AVhile  he  was  yet  speaking  the  bell  pealed 
and  I  gathered  it  was  a  signal  for  the  arrival  of 
the  chief. 

I  heard  the  story  of  my  capture  related  to  him 
as  he  approached. 

He  entered  the  room,  walked  up  to  me  and 
partly  raised  the  hoodwink,  but  rapidly  lowered 
it  again. 

To  the  amazement  of  all  he  ordered  that  I 
be  lowered  over  the  cliff  and  released. 

It  was  Jack  Harrington. 
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ADIRONDACK  HIGHWAYS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

%^^  t^*  C^T* 

THE  Delaware  and  Hudson  Road  from 
Plattsburg:  to  Lake  Placid  is  varied 
and  exceedingly  picturesque.  Leaving  the 
United  States  Army  Post  on  the  right  as  the 
train  starts  south  and  the  Catholic  Summer 
School  and  Hotel  Champlain  on  the  left,  it 
swings  westward  across  the  pine  plains,  crosses 
over  a  rocky  gorge,  through  which  the  Saranac 
foams  and  tumbles,  and  soon  takes  the  course 
that  leads  to  Dannemora  and  the  Wilderness 
Prison.  Here,  perhaps,  one  gets  a  glimpse  of 
men  in  stripes,  who,  perchance,  are  considered 
good  enough  to  be  trusted  outside  the  w^alls 
within  certain  limits — good  behavior  men  who 
may  be  nearing  the  end  of  their  term — then 
swinging  southwesterly  the  train  creeps  gradu- 
ally up  along  the  side  of  Johnson  Mountain. 
Backward    down    the    long    slope    are    side-hill 
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farms,  and  beyond,  the  spreading  bottom  lands 
through  which  the  river  winds  toward  the  east, 
where  in  the  distance  is  the  silvery  sheen  of 
Lake  Champlain,  and  farther  still  the  faint 
tracery  of  the  Green  Mountains  of  Vermont  with 
the  lengthened  form  of  Mansfield  and  the  grace- 
ful "Camel's  Hump" — the  Leon  Coiichant  of 
the  French,  its  salients.  Southward  from  where 
we  climb,  the  sides  of  Lyon  Mountain  come 
down  in  wavering  lines  of  forest  notching  into 
cultivated  lower  lands,  beyond  rises  the  sharp 
peak  of  Whiteface,  and  still  farther  away  the 
mountains  that  cluster  around  Tahawus  "The 
Cloud  Splitter''  of  the  Indian— ]\Iount  Marey  of 
today.  This  is  soon  shut  out  and  we  enter  the 
low  notch  between  the  mountains,  and  broad 
Chazv  Lake  comes  into  view.  The  minino'  t(),rn 
of  Lyon  Mountain  is  on  the  flank  of  the  peak 
that  gave  it  name,  sloping  north  and  west  toward 
Chateaugay  Lake,  which  rests  in  the  valley  be- 
low. 

The  mines  are  in  the  mountain  sides  and  show 
^  great  piles  of  screenings  about  their  gaping 
mouths.  Long  lines  of  log  cabins  are  in  orderly 
array  nt  right  and  left,  now  deserted  and  going 
1()  (Iccjiy.  The  mines  are  owned  by  the  D.  &  H., 
and  this  was  once  a  center  of  great  activity,  but 
fire  destroyed  some  necessary  part  of  the  works, 
and  in  llic  uncertainty  of  the  law,  which  is  in- 
terpreted to  prohibit  the  conducting  of  a  mining 
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business  by  public  carriers  as  a  menace  to  trade, 
the  owners  called  a  halt  and  stagnation  followed. 
However,  the  passing  traveler  sees  nothing  of 
the  misery  and  want,  and  decay  adds  pictur- 
esqueness  to  the  scene.  ^"" 

Sothward  now  around  the  west  shoulder  of 
the  mountain  we  go,  gaining  a  broad  view  of 
Chateaugay  Lake  and  bordering  forests;  then 
stretches  of  hills,  stripped  by  the  lumberman  of 
their  great  trees,  followed  by  the  charcoal  burn- 
er, who  took  up  the  lesser,  gleaned  closer  still  by 
the  pulp-wood  fiend ;  then,  when  made  quite  ready 
for  the  final  sacrifice,  devastated  by  fire  and  left 
for  nature  to  cover  as  best  she  might.  And  ever 
helpful  nature  is  again  covering  the  ground  with 
verdure  though  the  dead  trees  still  stand  in 
spots,  a  protest  against  the  reckless  methods  of 
those  who  take  no  thought  of  the  morrow  or  the 
rights  of  others  to  follow^  when  they  are  gone. 
Here  are  seen  rows  of  round-topped  charcoal 
kilns,  crumbling  into  ruins,  for  their  need  ended 
with  the  passing  of  the  forges,  and  now  about  the 
only  indication  of  business  for  this  inter-moun- 
tain section  is  the  occasional  line  of  pulp-wood 
piled  along  the  track. 

Now  comes  an  interval  of  twistings  and  turn- 
ings among  a  great  number  of  little  ponds  and 
mountlets,  then  Loon  Lake  and  broader  Lake 
Kushaqua,  and  finally  over  upper  levels  we  run 
to  Blomingdale  and  the  village  of  Saranac  Lake. 
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Saranac  Lake  seems  a  section  of  a  city  drop- 
ped down  among  the  close  pressing  hills.  From 
the  time  it  became  recognized  as  the  health  cen- 
ter of  the  wilderness  it  has  gone  forward  in 
leaps  and  bonnds.  It  has  many  elegant  resi- 
dences with  city  appointments,  held  by  people 
who  have  been  driven  from  city  homes  when 


The  Berkeley. 


health  went  out  on  strike,  and  brought  their  city 
tastes  with  thorn.  Here  the  invalid  sleeps  out 
doors  the  year  round  in  a  way  that  a  short  time 
ago  would  have  been  thought  suicidal  for  a  well 
man,  but  provisions  are  also  made  for  the  bodily 
comfort  of  the  efete  healthy,  and  you  can  take 
your  choice  in  public  or  private  way,  "River- 
side Inn"  and  the   "Berkeley,"  with  its  grill 


STODDARD'S  ADIRONDACK  MONTHLY. 


37 


room  and  private  dining  room  for  festive  occa- 
sions being-  quite  up  to  date. 

Ten  miles  east  is  Lake  Placid,  Queen  of  Adi- 
rondack resorts,  if  its  phenominal  growth  be 
worthy  of  title.     When  I  first  visited  that  sec- 
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Stevens  House  and  Annex. 


tion  (in  1873)  only  one  hotel  was  there — a 
weather  beaten  old  house  known  as  "Brew- 
ster's" standing'  on  ground  now  occupied  by 
the  Lake  Placid  Inn,  and  Nash's  little  red  farm 
house.  Now  a  thrifty  village  stretches  from  the 
old  Brewster  Inn  to  the  railroad  station,  a  dis- 
tance of  nearly  two  miles,  and  more  guests 
come  here  than  at  any  other  two  stations  in  the 
Great  North  Woods.  Chief  among  the  hotels 
are  the  Grand  View  House,  the  Stevens  House 
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and  the  Ruisseaiimont.  "Under  Cliff,"  a  sum- 
mer venture  of  Dr.  C.  D.  Alton  of  New  Haven, 
is  on  the  woodsy  west  shore. 

The  Lake  Placid  Club  must  not  be  overlooked. 
It  is  unique  among  clubs  in  that  it  prefers  bees 
to  butterflies  and  brains  to  bullion.     The  club 

territory  consits  of  about  six  thousand  acres  of 
park  and  field,  with  nearly  two  hundred  build- 
ings of  various  designs  scattered  about  the  east 
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The  Grand  View. 


side  of  Mirror  Lake  and  over  the  hill  crest  to 
the  sunny  slopes  that  look  off  over  the  Plains  of 
Abraham  toward  the  Great  Peaks.  Wholesome 
regulations  prevail  and  an  introduction  by  a 
member  is  necessary;  then  it  rests  with  the  vis- 
itor to  show  that  he  is  one  among  congenial 
spirits.  It  is  a  gigantic  experiment  along  com- 
munal lines  where  a  one-man  dynamo  does  the 
thinking  for  a  hundred  and  never  had  a  wire 
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crossed  or  short-circuited— save  only  once,  per- 
haps, coneernino'  which  consult  Hebrews  III, 
11.    And  because  of  it  they  did  him. 


Standing  Protests. 


Between  Lake  Placid  and  Saranac  Lake  men 
were  planting-  trees.  There  is  need.  Sections 
that  have  been  "lumbered"  and,  following  the 
lumberman  swept  by  fire,  show  a  forest  of  skele- 
ton trees  standing  or  fallen  in  an  almost  impas- 
sible slash.  The  work  of  reforesting  may  be  seen 
along  the  road  and  on  the  hillsides  in  shape  of 
baby  evergreens  set  in  regular  lines  and  squares. 
The  work  here  is  under  Forester  Stevens,  a  grad- 
uate of  the  University  of  Michigan,  who  has  a 
force  of  over  fifty  men  at  the  Ray  Brook  Camp 
and  at  Club  Hill  near  Lake  Placid.     The  trees 
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are  three  to  four  years  old  from  the  seed  and 
six  inches  to  a  foot  in  height.  They  are  from 
the  Axton,  Saranac  Inn  and  Wawbeek  Nurseries 


Ray  Brook  Camp. 


and  they  consist  of  Norway  spruce,  Scotch  pine 
and  white  pine.  About  seventen  hundred  are 
allowed  to  the  acre.  All  that  is  necessary  in  the 
planting  is  the  making  of  a  hole  by  means  of  a 
sharp  stick  or  iron  sufficient  to  receive  the  root. 
Then  stand  back  aijd  see  it  grow !  Near  Ray 
Brook  are  fields,  once  cultivated,  new  prettily 
checkered  by  the  little  trees  which,  once  started, 
are  expected  to  hold  their  place  against  all 
comers. 
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CASCADE  LAKE  HOUSE.. 

9  miles  east  of  Lake  Placid.     The  wildest  Pass  in  the  Adirondacks 

accessible  by  carriage. 


Through  the  summer  season  two  lines  of  little 
steam  boats  ply  on  Lake  Flower  betwen  Saranac 
Lake  village  and  Bartlett's  at  the  foot  of  the 
Upper  Saranac.  Leaving  the  village  landing, 
they  run  through  connecting  lakes  and  river  to 
the  Lower  Lake,  where  entering  midway,  they 
turn  right  and  left,  one  going  to  the  various 
camps  and  to  the  Algonquin  landing  (John 
Harding's  sumer  hotel,  and  the  only  house  of 
entertainment  on  the  lake  since  Hotel  Amper- 
sand went  up  in  smoke  last  fall.  The  one  that 
turns  south,  following  up  the  river,  reaches  the 
upper  level  by  a  modern  lock  constructed  at  the 
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rapids,  then  by  winding-  stream  to  the  Middle 
Lake  and  across  this  to  the  inlet— which  is  the 
outlet  of  Upper  Saranac — to  the  Saranac  Club, 


Lower  Saranac  Lake  from  the  Algonquin. 

where  of  old,  Bartlett,  the  Profane,  held  genial 
court  for  old-time  fishermen.  It  was  a  ride  to 
be  remembered.  But  the  boats  were  not  yet  in 
commission,  and  I  must  perforce  drive  around 
the  lakes. 

With  a  spanking  team  from  the  Fowler  Livery 
hitched  before  a  "grasshopper"  buggy,  we  set 
out  at  6  o'clock  of  the  morning  for  the  round. 
The  day  was  perfect  and  delightful— overhead. 
And  really,  come  to  think  of  it,  there  was  no 
cause  for  complaint,  even  though  the  "State 
road"  was  full  of  holes  and  the  holes  full  of 
mud,  for  the  "grasshopper"  was  staunch  and  as 
"A  cradle  upon  the  tree  tops,"  the  team  faith- 
ful and  fresh  and  the  driver  encyclopedic.  The 
way  led  through  virgin  forest  the  greater  part 
of  the  way  and— excepting  an  occasional  clear- 
ing— showed  no  sign  of  woodman's  axe  outside 
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the  canyon  of  the  road.  Great  pines  and 
mighty  birches,  green  fringed  rock-maples,  tow- 
ering hemlock  and  spire-like  balsams  with  their 
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Rustic  Lodge-Indian  Carry. 

delicately  tufted  tops  bordered  the  way. 

At  Indian  Carry  Charley  Wardner  said 
"Welcome."  Here,  it  is  said,  the  level  land 
stretching  south  to  Spectal  Ponds  were  once  In- 
dian corn  fields.  Now  it  is  noted  golf  ground, 
where  golfers  come  from  various  ways  to  tempt 

its  hazards.  Although  called  Eustic  Lodge  on 
the  hotel  list,  the  present  owner  has  made  his 
personality  so  felt  that  it  is  quite  commonly 
spoken  of  as  Wadrner's  instead. 

' '  Wawbek ' '  is  two  miles  over  at  the  south  and 
west.  "Wawbeek"  is  Indian  for  Big  Rock. 
The  big  rock  is  still  there,  but  the  modern  Waw- 
beek  is  more  comforting  to  a  weary  and  hungry 
traveller.  In  place  of  the  little  log  house  of  old 
hunting  and  fishing  days,  known  generally  as 
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Sweeney  Gary,  stands  a  fine  modern  hotel  with 
cottages  surrounding',  dominated  from  lake  side 
to  hill  crest  by  the  art  spirit  of  its  owner,  J.  Ben 
Hart,  who  leaves  his  imprint  on  everything 
there,  but  even  if  you  are  not  dominated  by  art 
the  place  is  satisfying  from  the  hotel  point  of 
view. 

The  drive  along  the  west  side  of  the  Upper 
Lake  gave  better  roads  than  the  early  morning 
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Abandoned  Camps, 

run,  with  forests  equally  grand,  though  different 
in  character.  Here  are  mighty  hard-wood  trees 
that  in  some  mysterious  manner  have  escaped 
the  devastating  axe.  A  feature  was  the  aban- 
doned camp  of  the  road-makers,  a  half-way 
notch  on  the  measuring  line  where  the  forest 
was  thickest  before  we  came  out  on  the  more 
open,  pond-studded  section,  where  it  twisted  and 
turned  about  to  get  past  the  forest  gems;  then 
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other  stretches  of  matinifieent  trees,  until  near 
the  end,  our  way  lead  through  a  labyrinth  of 
o'listening-  white  birches,  to  come  out  on  the  level 
lawn  at  Saranac  Inn. 

At  Saranac  Iini,  somewhat  to  my  surprise,  I 
succeeding  in  locating  the  manager,  M.  B.  Mar- 
shall, without  the  anticipated  search  into  ninety- 
nine  possible  places  where  he  was  liable  to  be 
at  this  preparatory  season  of  the  year.  While 
he  kept  the  machinery  moving  by  an  occasional 
word  here  and  there,  we  rested  contentedly  in  a 
swing  chair  and  went  over  old  time  remin- 
iscences. A  few  guests  were  found  here — en- 
thusiastic sportsmen,  avIio  insisted  on  arriving 
before  the  big  house  was  open,  and  could  find 
no  cause  for  complaint  in  the  comfortable  rooms 
of  the  smaller  annex.  But  old  days  are  passing. 
A  number  of  automobiles  were  expected  soon 
an,  somewhat  lugubriously  from  the  manager, 
' '  It  means  good-bye  to  our  horses.  I  suppose 
we  will  have  to  put  in  cars  now  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  up-to-date  guests. 

The  swift  spin  over  the  perfect  two  miles  of 
road  between  the  inn  and  station  brought  me  to 
the  noon  train,  and  my  "Grasshopper"  went 
back  to  its  starting  point  of  the  morning  by  a 
shorter  cut.  The  drive  making  the  circuit  of 
the  three  lakes  is  one  that  should  not  be  omitted 
where  one  has  the  time— and  cash— and  Bom- 
bard is  fair  in  his  charges. 
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HE  NEAA'  LAW  is  looked  upon  by 
some  as  a  vast,  onward  stride  toward 
tlie  protection  of  game  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks.  Its  creators  point  with  pride, 
not  to  say  uproar iness,  to  the  fact 
that  it  will  undoubtedly  circumvent  the  wicked 
foreigner  whose  delight  it  is  to  ruthlessly  slay 
song  birds  for  pot-pies  and  stews,  and  who,  in- 
cidentally, works  on  the  railroad  at  a  $1.30  per. 
The  astute  creators  of  the  law  logically  enough 
argue  that  the  income  of  these  hirelings  of  a  vis- 
cious  monopoly  will  not  admit  of  their  taking 
out  twenty-dollar  licenses  very  generally.  No 
license,  no  hunt !  Even  a  dago  should  be  able 
to  grasp  this  fact.  True,  the  possession  of  the 
gun  does  not  prove  a  man  is  a  hunter,  although 
it  may  be  accepted  as  contributory  negligence, 
but  when  the  gun  is  found  in  hand  and  a  bird  in 
the  pocket,  it  will  be  assumed  that  the  party  so 
caught  is  guilty.  It  is  pointed  out  that  the  dago 
is  habitually  sliy,  but  this  difficulty  can  be  easily 
obviated  by  the  appointment  of  a  few  more 
game  protectors. 

It  would  seem  that  one  game  protector  to  a 
county  is  liai'dly  sufficient  to  watch  the  entire 
district    where    a    hundred    or    more    occasional 
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liimters  feel  that  their  honor  is  questioned  in 
their  being  watched,  and  therefore  consider  it 
a  becoming  thing  to  outwit  the  warden.  This  is 
the  feeling  generally  throughout  the  woods  and 
the  licensed  guides  who  might  be  put  on  their 
honor  for  the  protection  of  game  feel  that  they  :• 

are  under  suspicion  and  quite  naturally  object.  k 

The  remedy  would  be  the  appointment  of  these  f 

H  men  who  are  competent  to  guide  and  make  their 
license  as  such  dependent  on  their  strict  adher- 
ence to  the  law.  They  need  not  necessarily  be 
paid  a  salary  or  be  expected  to  spy  on  others,  t. 

f:  but  to  put  them  on  their  honor  as  men  would  cer- 
tanly  lead  to  a  better  carrying  out  of  the  law 
than  can  the  ocasional  visit  of  a  game  protector 
whose  coming  is,  ordinarily,  well  known  in  ad- 
vance of  his  appearance. 

iA  twenty-dollar  license  fee  by  hunters  who  i 

come  from  outside  the  State  for  the  sport  fur- 
nished by  the  Adirondacks  is  right  enough. 
Also  the  payment  of  the  small  fee  of  $1.00  by 

tcity  visitors  or  those  who  may  come  from  other  ^ 

counties  is  little  enough,  but  to  compel  every 
Ij  man  and  boy  who  may  want  to  hunt  around  their 
own  homes  to  pay  a  dollar  for  the  privilege  is 
looked  upon  as  an  injustice  and  will  tend  to 
make  many  lawbreakers  in  their  own  land.  To 
most  of  the  families  who  spend  their  lives  in  the 
wilderness,  where  the  boys  are  expert  hunters  at 
ten,  a  dollar  is  not  to  be  thrown  away  in  the  pur- 
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chase  of  what  thev  have  alwavs  considered  their 
inalienable  right.  Licenses  sionld  by  right  be 
issued  to  all  residents  of  the  counties  where 
hunting  is  to  be  done,  free  or  at  such  price  as 
simply  to  cover  the  cost  of  making,  the  object 
being  to  distinguish  between  natives  and  out- 
siders. 

The  law  appears  to  be  specially  a  sportsman's 
law  in  which  the  residents  of  the  district  where 
the  sporting  is  to  be  found  are  not  considered. 
It  is  an  injustice  to  the  man  who  must  spend  his 
davs  in  the  section  and  should  be  entitled  to  cer- 

ft. 

tain  rights  of  the  ground.  If  unfavorable  for 
cultivation  and  favorable  for  the  maintainance 
of  game,  the  man  who  occupies  the  ground 
should  be  entitled  to  rights  in  the  game  above 
that  of  the  outsider  whose  monev  is  made  else- 

t.' 

where.  It  is  injustice  to  the  visitor  who  may 
desire  a  bit  of  venison  for  the  table.  It  is  an 
injustice  to  the  hotel  keeper  who  is  expected  to 
supply  venison  for  his  guests,  to  get  which  he 
must  ordinarilv  violate  the  law.  Such  violation 
is  not  uncommon  among  the  hotels,  whether  the 
menu  announces  venison  in  various  forms  or 
"Mountain  Sheep"  as  a  substitute — which  adds 
piquancy  to  the  diner  in  the  thought  that  he  is 
partaking  of  contraband  goods. 

The  law  is  an  injustice  to  the  younger  gener- 
ation of  hunters  and  an  iniurv  to  the  Adii'on- 
dacks  in  not  offering  to  bes-inners  inducements 


Mill  ir  mil  w  wiM  III  a    I  f-^ 

STODDARD'S    ADIRONDACK    MONTHLY.        58 

that  might  be  g'iven  if  hounding  were  permitted 
under  which  the  amateur  might  stand  some 
chance  of  gaining  a  prize.  The  hiw  is  clearly 
a  sportsman's  law,  favoring  experienced  sports- 
men who  find  that  still-hunting  shuts  the  ama- 
teur out  who  might  otherwise  come  in  and 
monopolize  the  hunting  to  the  annoyance  of 
those  who  have  had  greater  experience. 

It  is  a  question  even  if  still-hunting  is  more 
in  harmony  with  the  Christian  spirit  than 
hounding.  Hounding  makes  the  deer  wild  and 
watchful  and  tends  to  send  them  into  the  deeper 
wilderness  if  rursued  too  closely.  In  the  closed 
season  they  become  tamer,  even  coming  boldly 
into  the  presence  of  man  as  drivers  along  the 
Adirondack  roads  well  know.  They  become  ac- 
customed to  the  sight  of  man  and  venture  near 
when  they  find  that  no  injury  is  done  them. 
Then,  suddenly,  the  season  opens  and  man,  tak- 
ing base  advantage  of  their  confidence,  slaugh- 
ters them  like  the  sheep  they  so  closely  resemble. 
Old  hunters  aver  that  thev  can  kill  more  deer 
still-hunting  than  they  could  under  the  old  way 
of  hounding  the  wilder  game. 

And  the  fact  remains  that  men  are  mistaken 
for  deer  and  shot  down  by  the  experienced  hunt- 
ers, as  proven  by  statistics  which  show  that 
within  the  past  year  nine  men  were  killed  in  the 
Adirondacks  in  that  manner. 

AYho  will  be  the  first  victim  of  1908? 
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ADIRONDACK    SUMMER    HOTELS.  54 

Day   Rates   Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,    Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.   T.  Merwin,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.    %2-$3.     G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena,  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old   Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  3Iountain  House.    $2.50-S4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Cohasset.     $2.     Jo&iah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Eagle  Bay  Hotel.    $S.    W.  A.  Preston,  Eagle  Bay,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2.50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.    Y, 
The    Sagamore.     James    H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Fenton  House.     $2.    C.  Fenton  Parker,  Number  Four,  N.  Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.   H.    Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,    N.    Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside   Cottages.     $3.      J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 

Grand  View  House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake   Placid,    IS.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.  H.  Patrick,  Lake  Placid. 
Underclift".     Address    "Undercliff,"   Lake   Placid,    N.    Y. 
The    Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The    Algonquin.      $4.      John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.      $4.      M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper    Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.50.      Chas.    H.    Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.      $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 

White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake   Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.   C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William  Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.  Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.    Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.     E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.    Cronkhite,   Kattskill  Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake   View   House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The   Sagamore,     $4  up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50.      H.    W.    Buckell,    Huletfs    Landing.  N.  Y. 
Sabbath  Day  Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.   Carney,    Sabbath   Day  Pt. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,    Hague,    N.    Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate.  Port  Kent,  N.  Y. 
Hotel   Champlain.     D.  &   H.   Co..   owners,   Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.   J.    Clark,   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 
Fouquet.     S3  day.     R.  J.  Clark,  Plattsburgh.  N.  Y. 


WARRENSBURCG 


S.  &  H. 

Green 

Trading 

Stamps 


Visit  the  S.  ife  H. 
Premium  Parlor  on 
our  Fifth  Floor,  where 
will  be  found  every- 
thing to  furnish  the 
home  and  office. 

As  a  profit  sharing  plan  with  our  customers 
nothing  else  has  ever  approached  the  S.  &  H. 
Green  Trading  Stamp.  Irreproachable  integrity 
and  the  highest  financial  standing  recommends  it. 
With  every  10  cent,  purchase  we  give  you  a 
S.  &  H.  Green  Trading  Stamp.  Start  a  book 
now. 

The  store  that  sells  Dry  Goods,  Ladies'  Ready- 
to- Wear  Garments  and  Men's  Furnishings  at 
lowest  prices. 


The  Daylight  Store 

GOODSON  BROS.  CO., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


Patronize  the  New  Garage 

for  Automobile  supplies 

Automobiles  to  Rent  and 
for  Sale 


Call  for  the  New 


"Rambler"  or  "Aerocar" 

and  take  a  nice  spin.     First-class  Chauffeur. 
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Agency    for    Rambler    and     Aerocar 

Motor  Cars 

Everything  Fresh  and  New 

Our  New  Building  at  Top  of  Glen  St.  Kill 
Nearly  Completed 


Glens  Falls  Automobile  Co, 

49  1  -2  Bay  Street 

New  Building,  74-76  Glen  St.  Both  Phones 
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The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 
Ssk-f&     Deposi-t     Vauil-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOF 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65    per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 

to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH    GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 
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THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 

LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in    Drugs,    Paints,    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc,       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTJUEV 

Registered  Pharmacist 


31  SOUTH  sx 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 


AWNINGS 


A.    B.     I-EIOTAUD 


Thomson  Block,  South  St,,  Glens  Falls,  N.Y. 


WILSON-ROOT  CO. 

Men's  and  Boys'  Outfitters 
140  GLEN  ST.,      GLENS  FALLS,  N.  Y. 

Stores  at  Rutland,  Vt.,  Fair  Haven,  Vt., 
Claremont,  N.  H.,  Bellows  Falls,  Vt. 

Summcn  Vacations 

J\  Short  Ocean  Voyage  to  a  Toncicjn  Land 

Go  to  Bermuda  by  new  twin-screw  Steamship  Bermudian  in 
forty-five  hours  from  New  York.  Temperatvire  cooler  than  at  the 
Middle  Atlantic  coast  resorts,  Good  fishing,  sea  bathing,  sailing 
and  bicycling.  For  illustrated  pamphlets  and  rates,  address  A.  E. 
OUTERBRIDGE  &  CO.,  Agents  Quebec  Steamsliip  Co.,  Ltd,,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  City. 

Arthur  Ahern,  Secretary,  Quebec,  Canada,  or 
Thos.  Cook  &  Son,  245  and  1200    Boradway,  New  York. 


PICTURESQUE 

LAKE  GEORGE 

Spring  Born  and  Mountain  Bound. 

Rich  in  historic  association,  the  acknowledged 
"Queen  of  American  Waters."  Easy  of  access.  Hourly- 
metropolitan  connection.  State  Boulevard.  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  the  world.  Boarding  house  and  hotels 
$1.  to  $5.     Send  stamp  for  particulars  and   souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lal<e  George,  IN.  Y. 

Special  rates  June  and  Sept.     Camping  free  on  State 
land.    Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


At 
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60     YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
.  .  Copyrights  &c. 

Anvone  sending  a  sketch  and  d'^'ic'-ir'f  ion  may 
quickly  ascertain  our  oi'inidn  fioo  wliotlier  an 
invention  is  probably  pateiit.'ihle.  C-'iniunica- 
tionsr>trictly confidential.  HANDBOOK  on  I'ateuta 
sent  free.  Oldest  agency  for  securing  patents. 

Patents  taken  through  Blunn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  charge  in  the 

Scientific  Jfitierican. 

A  handsomely  illustrated  weekly.  Largest  cir- 
culation of  any  scientific  journal.  Terms.  |3  a 
year ;  four  months,  $L   Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

MUNN&Co.36'B-oadw=iy.  New  York 

Branch  OfHce.  625  F  St.  Washington,  D.  C. 


WANTED-A  RIDER  AGENT 


COASTER-BRAKES, 


INEACHTOWM 

and  district  tc 

ride  and  exhibits 

sample  Latest  Model  "Ranger"  bicycle  furnished  by  us.     Our  agents  everywhere  an 
making  money  fast.     Write  for  full  particulars  and  special  offer  at  once. 

NO  MONEY  KEQUIKKD  until  you  receive  and  approve  of  your  bicycle.  Weshii 

to  anyone,  anywhere  in  the  U.  S.  without  a  cent  deposit  in  2idvdLnce,  prepay  Jr eight,  am 

allow  TEN  1>AYS'  FREE  TRIAJL  during  which  time  you  may  ride  the  bicycle  am 

put  it  to  any  test  you  wish.    If  you  are  then  not  perfectly  satisfied  or  do  not  wish  t< 

keep  the  bicycle  ship  it  back  to  us  at  our  expense  and  you  ivill  not  be  out  o7te  cejit. 

r  11  AyApy  DDipCC  ^^  furnish  the  highest  grade  bicycles  it  is  possible  to  mak( 

rHwlUni  I  nivLv  at  one  small  profit  above  actual  factory  cost.     You  save  ;^i( 

to  $25  middlemen's  profits  by  buying  direct  of  us  and  have  the  manufacturer's  guar 

antee  behind  your  bicycle.    DO  NOT  BUY  a  bicycle  or  a  pair  of  tires  from  ajtyon* 

at  any  price   until   you   receive   our  catalogues  and  learn  our  unheard  of  factory 

prices  and  remarkable  special  offers  to  rider  agents. 

VAII   UfIB  I     DC    ACTAillCUCn  when  you  receive  our  beautiful  catalogue  anc 

lUU    WILL    DC   HOlUnianCU  study  our  superb  models  at  the  wojiderfidly 

low  Prices  we  can  make  you  this  year.  We  sell  the  highest  grade  bicycles  for  less  mone] 

than    any   other   factory.      We  are  satisfied  with   $1.00  profit   above   factory  cost 

BICYCLE  DEALERS,  you  can  sell  our  bicycles  under  your  own  name  plate  a 

double'^ 'our  prices.    Orders  filled  the  day  received. 

SECOND  MAND  BICYCLES. _  We  do  not  regularly  handle  second  hand  bicycles,  bu 
usually  have  a  number  on  hand  taken  in  trade  by  our  Chicago  retail  stores.    These  we  clear  ou 
promptly  at  prices  ranging  from  !S3  to  !S8  or  SIO.    Descriptive  bargain  lists  mailed  free. 

single   w  heels,  imported   roller  chains  and  pedals,  parts,  repairs  am 
equipment  of  all  kinds  at  half  ilie  usual  retail  prices. 

|0  HESgETHORN  PUNCTURE-PROOF  $ 

SCI  Ef  IIEAS  IIS0I  TlOire  A   SAMPLE   PAIR 
CLr"IIILflLII1li    IIWX,^  TO iNTRODUCE, ONLY 

The  regular  retail  price  of  these  tires  is 
$S.50  per  pair,  but  to  introduce  we  will 
sellyouasample  pair  tor  $4.80{cashwithorder$4.55). 

NO  MORETROOSLE  FROM  PUNCTURES 

NAILS,  Tacks  or  Glass  will  not  let  the 

air  out.    Sixty  thousand  pairs  sold  last  year. 
Over  tvi'o  hundred  thousand  pairs  now  in  use. 

DESCRIPTION:  Made  in  all  sizes.  It  is  lively 
and  easy  riding, veryduiableandlinedinside  with 
a  special  quality  of  rubber,  which  never  becomes 
porous  and  which  closes  up  small  punctures  without  allow- 
ing the  air  to  escape.  We  have  hundreds  of  letters  from  satis- 
fiedcustomers  stating  that  their  tires  haveonly  been  pumped 
up  once  or  twice  in  a  whole  season.  They  weigh  no  more  thaa 
an  ordinary  tire,  the  puncture  resisting  qualities  being  given 
by  several  layers  of  thin,  specially  prepared  fabric  on  the 
tread.  The  regular  price  of  these  tires  is$8.5o  per  pair.but  for 
advertising  purposes  we  are  making  a  special  factory  price  to 
the  rider  of  only  $4.80  per  pair.   All  orders  shipped  same  day  letter  is  received.  We  ship  C.  O.  D.  or 
approval.  You  do  not  pay  a  cent  until  you  have  examined  and  found  them  strictly  as  represented 

We  will  allow  a  cash  discount  of  5  per  cent  (thereby  making  the  price  *4.55  per  pair)  if  yoi 
send  FULL  CASH  WITH  ORDER  and  enclose  this  advertisement.  We  will  also  send  one 
nickel  plated  brass  hand  pump.  Tires  to  be  returned  at  OUR  expense  if  for  any  reason  they  are 
not  satisfactory  on  examinption.  We  are  perfectly  reliable  and  money  sent  to  us  is  as  safe  as  in  i 
bank.  If  you  order  a  pair  of  these  tires,  you  will  find  that  they  will  ride  easier,  run  faster 
wear  better,  last  longer  and  look  finer  than  any  tire  you  have  ever  used  or  seen  at  any  price.  W( 
know  that  you  will  be  so  wcU  pleased  that  when  you  want  a  bicycle  you  will  give  us  your  order 
We  want  you  to  send  us  a  trial  order  at  once,  hence  this  remarkable  tire  offer. 

._B  i/'#fe##  t^FFM%  Trff-iTO  don't  buy  any  kind  at  any  price  until  you  send  for  a  pair  ol 
ir  Y%Mtf  ntLtLU  I  Mr^  7:0  Hedgethorn  Puncture-Proof  tires  on  approval  and  trial  al 
the  special  introductorv  price  qu^  -d  above;  or  write  for  our  big  Tire  and  Sundry  Catalogue  whicl 
describes  and  quotes  all  makes  aui'  kinds  of  tires  at  about  half  the  usual  prices. 
rk0%  mM0%r  tM/Afr  but  wnl:  us  a  postal  today.  DO  NOT  THINK  OF  BUYING  a  bicych 
£#Cr  lwC#f  WwSXa  I  or  a  pair  of  tires  from  anyone  until  you  know  the  new  and  wonderfu 
offers  we  are  making.    It  only  costs  a  postal  to  learn  everything.    Write  it  NOW. 

J.  L.  MEAD  CYCLE  COMPANY,      CHICAGO,  ILL 


Notice  the  thick  rubber  tread 
•♦A"  and  puncture  strips  "ii' 
and  "D,"  also  rim  strip  "  H' 
to  prevent  rim  cutting.  Tliis 
tire  will  outlast  any  othei 
malte— SOFT,  ELASTIC  and 
EASY  RIDING. 


Fort  William  Henry  Hotel 

Lake  George,  N.  Y. 

The   largest  and   best  equipped    hotel   on  the    lake. 
Remodelled  this  season  at  an  expense  of  over  one 
hundred    and    fifty    thousand    dollars. 

"Gateway  to  the   Adirondacks." 

Commands  a  most  comprehensive  view  of  lake  and 
mountain.  The  crystal  waters  of  Lake  George, 
spring-born  from  its  own  vast  depths,  the  dry,  brac- 
ing, equable  climate,  the  rusged  mountains  with 
their  delightful  valleys,  precipices  and  ravines,  have 
proven  an  irresistable  attraction  for  countless  thou- 
sands. 

FORT  WILLIAM  HENRY  has  been  a  name  that 
has  stood  for  the  superlative  in  hotel  achievement 
for  decades.  In  its  rehabilitated  state  it  surpasses 
any  previous  attainment  and  will  cater  to  the  world's 
most  refined  tourist  class.  No  item  of  comfort  or 
luxury  is  omitted.  Every  detail  is  in  the  hands  of 
thoroughly  competent  men,  and  guests  will  find  notn- 
ing  lacking  to  make  a  stop  at  the  Fort  William  Henry 
Hotel   the  acme  of  luxurious  enjoyment. 

AUTOMOBILE  PARTIES.  A  new  and  thoroughly 
first-class  garage  has  been  established  on  a  convenient 
part  of  the  hotel  grounds,  and  the  management  will 
make  a  special  feature  of  catering  to  motor  tourists. 

For   bookings,   and   all   particulars,   address 

J.  F.  WILSON,  Mgr.,   LAKE  GEORGE,  N.  Y. 
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"The   Hotel   Champlain  " 

(LAKE    CHAMPLAIN) 

On    the    line    of    the    Delaware    and    Hudson,    Three 
Miles  South  of  Plattsburg,  N.  Y 

THE    SUPERB. 

SUMMER  HOTEL 

OF    THE     NORTH 
STRICTLY  FIRST  CLASS 

The    Northern   Tour   is   not   Complete   without   a  visit 

to    the    "CHAMPLAIN,"    the    most    desirable 

and    convenient    stopping    place    en    route. 

An    Ideal   GOLF   COURSE   of   18   holes   has   been   con- 
structed   on   the    lakeside. 

ROBERT     MURRAY,     Manager. 
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Hotel  Marion 

Lake  George,  N.  Y. 

Located  on  the  west  side  of  Lake  George,  at  the  base 
of  Moimtain  Bluff  5  1-2  miles  from  the  head. 

All  steamboats  land  at  Marion  dock. 

Delightful  groves,  shaded  walks  and  beautiful 
drives. 

Directly  on  State  road  from  Ticonderoga  to  Lake 
George. 

Very  large  sleeping  rooms  with  or  without  private 
baths.     Our  own  dairy  and  vegetable  farms. 

SERVICE   THE    BEST   OBTAINABLE. 

Sanitation   as   near   perfect   as   science   can    produce. 

Electric    bells    and     lights,    gas,    elevator,    postoffice, 

telegraph   and  telephone    in  the   house. 

FINEST  GOLD   LINKS  ALONG  THE   LAKE. 

Tennis    grounds,    croquet,    boating,    fishing,    bowling, 

driving. 

Book  of  particulars  upon  application. 

Rates:  $3.00  up  per  day;  $15.00  per  week  single; 
$28.00  up  double.  Special  for  families  and  extended 
stay.    New  Garage. 

JOS.  H.  MARVEL,  Mgr. 
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Lake  View  House 

BOLTON-ON-LAKE    GEORGE. 

"Just  a  plain,  old-fashioned  house  where  the  young 
people  can  enjoy  themselves,  and  quiet  people  take 
comfort." 

Free  transportation  by  steamer  or  carriage  between 
Bolton  Landing  and  the  Lake  View. 

For  Booklet,  address  R.  J.  BROWN,  Proprietor, 
Bolton,  N.  Y. 

There  is  no  bar  at  the  Lake  View. 


INTERLAKEN  HOUSE,  augur  lake. 

Splendid  mountain  scenery.  Extensive  pine  groves. 
Black  Bass,  Pickerel  and  Trout  Fishing.  Boating, 
Bowling,  Lawn  Tennis,  and  Driving.  No  malaria,  hay- 
fever,  black  flies  nor  mosquitoes.  House  open  June  1st 
to  Oct.  loth.  Rates  for  board  $2.50  per  day ;  $10  to  $15 
per  week.     Special  rates  for  June  and  September. 

C.  B.   WHITE.  Keeseville. 


The  Algonquin  Hotel 

BOLTON-ON-LAKE   GEORGE,   N.  Y. 
A  select,  comfortable,   home-like   hotel.      Ideal    loca- 
tion  on    Bolton    Bay.      Modern    improvements.      Excel- 
lent cuisine  and  service. 

Fine   koating,   bathing   and  fishing.      All    amusements. 
$12    to    $17    per    week;    $2    to    $3    per    day.      Special 
rates   for   June    and    September. 
Handsorr:e   illustrated  booklet  and   historical  sketch 
on  request. 

EDWARD   G.   PENFIELD,   Prop. 
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The  Trout  House, 


HAGUE-ON- 

LAKE    GEORGE. 
Richard    J.    Bolton,    Proprietor. 
PURE       SPRING       WATER;       TABLE       SUPPLIED 
WITH    FRESH    FARM    VEGETABLES, 
EGGS,   BUTTER,    MILK,   ETC. 
The   Best   Fishing   Waters   in    Lake   George   within   15 
Minutes'   Row  of  the   House. 
Free    'bus    to    and    from    landing.      Long    Distance 
Telephone  in  the  house. 
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IsldiTid    H^irbor,  Hague-on-Lake  George. 

On  a  bay,  landlocked  by  nine  islands,  one  mile 
north  of  Hague  steamboat  landing.  Accommodations 
for  100  guests.  Famed  for  its  wholesome  home  cook- 
ing. Glass-enclosed  lakeside  dining  room.  Bathing. 
Boats  and  fishermen  in  attendance.  Modern  improve- 
ments. Water  from  mountain  spring  1,000  feet  above 
lake.  Rates:  $2.00  per  day;  $10.00  to  $14.00  per 
v^eek.     Address, 

B.    A.    CLIFTON,    Hague,    N.    Y. 
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Rogers  Rock  Hotel 


Stands  on  a  bold  promontory  80  feet  above  the  water, 
amid  the  most  romantic  and  historic  scenery  for  which 
this  beautiful  lake  is  famous. 

The  house  and  grounds  liave  been  greatly  improved 
and  enlarged  by  the  new  management  during  the  past 
year.  Bowling  Alley  and  Billiard  Room  entirely  re- 
built. New  boats,  well  cushioned,  with  spoon  oars. 
Dainty  table.  Five  acres  of  kitchen  garden.  All 
steamboats  step  at  hotel  dock.     Postoffice  in  hotel. 

Address, 

MRS.  K.  C.  SWINBURNE,  Mgr., 

Rogers  Rock  Hotel,  on  Lake  George, 
ROGERS  ROCK,  N.   Y. 
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Cascade  Lake  House 

The  widest  mountain  pass  in  the  Adirondacks  ac- 
cessible by  carriage  and  stage.  Guides  and  boats 
furnished.  Rates:  $12  to  $18  per  weelv  during  July. 
Special  for  June  and  September.  Long  distance  tele- 
phone, post  and  telegraph  office  in  the  house;  9  miles 
east  of  Lake  Placid  Station;  fare,  $1.00. 

HORACE  H.  NYE,  Manager,  Cascade,  N.  Y. 


LAWN  STATUARY 


All  Kinds  of  Marble  and  Granite 


A.    THOMAS 


GLENS  FALLS.  N.  Y. 


Office  and  Salesroom,  on  Bay  St.,  near  cemetery 


Electric  cars  pass  the  door 


Both  Telephones 
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THE  STEVENS   HOUSE 
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LAKE    PLACID,    N.   Y. 

G.    A.    Stevens,    Proprietor. 

The    Stevens    House    overlooks    Lake    Placid    and 
Mirror  Lake.     Electric  lighted.     Steam  Heated.  Pub 
lie  and  private  dining  rooms.     Bed  chambers  single 
or    en    suite    with    private    baths.      Surrounded    by 
broad  piazzas 

Table    Unsurpassed. 

Tennis  courts,  Stevens'  baseball  grounds. 

Nine    Hole  Golf  Course. 

Riding,   driving,   boating.      Guides   and    supplies. 

Hotel   orchestra  of  five  pieces. 

Telegraph   and  Long  Distance  Telephone. 


Address  G.  A.  Stevens,  Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 


UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 


The  Grand  View 

Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 

Stands   on   the   highest   ground   of   any  hotel   in   the 

Adirondacks. 

Modern    in   all    its  Appointments 

Steam    Heated    Throughout. 

Elevator  makes  all  floors  equally  desirable. 

Freedom  from  hay  fever  assured.  Those  afflicted 
with  pulmonary  troubles  will  not  be  received  as 
guests.     Orchestra  for  concerts  and  dancing. 

THOMAS    PARKES, 

Manager,    Lake    Placid,    N.   Y. 
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The  Berkeley 


JOHN    HARDING,    Prop. 

In  the  center  of  the  Village  of  Saranac  Lake. 


The  Algonquin 


JOHN    HARDING,    Proprietor. 

Overlooking    beautiful    Lower    riaranac    Lake,    two 
miles  from  village. 

Charming  forest  and  mountain  views. 

Appointments  first  class. 

Rates:     $4.00  per  day.     Special  weekly. 
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Willid^m  F.  Roberts 

ADIRONDACK     REAL    ESTATE. 

We  rent  and  sell  all  kinds  of  camps  and  cottages 
all  through  this  section.  Paul  Smith's,  Rainbow 
Lake,  Saranac  Lake,  Lake  Placid,  Tiipper  Lake,  Long 
Lake  and  Raquette  Lake.  Address  ROBERT'S  OF- 
FICE, Saranac  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Rustic  Lodge 

Indian   Carry,   Upper  Saranac   Lake. 
CHAS.   H.   WARDNER,   Prop.  Postoffice:     Corey's. 

Hunting,  Fishing,  Boating.  Indian  Carry  Golf 
Links.  Carriages  and  saddle  horses  furnished.  Will 
accommodate  50  guests.  Rates:  $2.50  per  day;  $10 
to  $15  per  week.  Open  May  to  November.  Fare 
from  New  York  City,  $8.43. 
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THE  WAWBEEK 

HOTEL   AND    COTTAGES. 
Upper  Saranac   Lake.  Adirondack:;. 

Open  June  20  to  October  1. 

Weekly  rates,  $21.00  per  week,  upward. 

Special  terms  for  early  season. 

Private  cottages  suitable  for  families. 

All  amusements  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Send  for  illustrated  booklet  and  calendar. 

J.     BEN     HART,  -         -         -  WaW^eek,     N.    Y. 
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Sweeney  Carry,  Wawbeek,  1865. 
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SARANAC  INN 

Upper  Saranac  Lake 

P.   O.   Address,   Upper   Saranac,   Franklin   Co.,  N.   Y. 

The  country  of  fish  and  game  and  healthful  recre- 
ation. Homelike.  Select.  Golf  and  other  amuse- 
ments. Golf  course  extended  1902.  Terms  at  the 
Inn,  $4  per  day  and  up;  $17.50  to  $45  per  week. 
Capacity  200.  Boats,  Guides,  Fishing  Tackle,  Sup- 
plies and  Camp  Outfits  furnished  at  the  house.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.  Circulars  and  Maps  sent  on 
application. 


D.  W.   RIDDLE,  Supt. 


M.  B.  MARSHALL,  Mgr. 
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"THE  ANTLERS"  °"  Y""*" 


Lake,  N.  Y. 


Open  June  to  November 
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23d  Season   Under  Present   Management. 

Largest  and  most  attractive  of  all  the  Adirondack 
Lakes;  leading  family  resort;  cottages  for  rent,  con- 
taining 2  to  10  rooms,  with  bath,  hot  and  cold  water, 
open  fireplaces;  furnished  up  to  date.  For  terms 
and  booklet  address 

C.  H.  BENNETT,  Prop.,  Raquette  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Brig'htside  Cottages,  Raquette  Lake,  n,  y. 

J.  O.   A.   Bryere,    Proprietor. 

Modern  improvements.  Lighted  by  gas.  Sanitary 
plumbing  throughout.  Two  mails  daily.  On  the 
shore  of  the  lake  at  the  foot  of  the  Crags,  two  miles 
from  station.  Fishing,  hunting  and  camping  outtits, 
guides  and  boats  furnished. 

RATES:  $3  per  day;  $15  to  $20  per  week.  Spe 
cial  tor  May,  June  and  October. 

There   is   no   bar   at   Brightside.     People   suffering 


from   pulmonary   trouble   not  taken, 
not  apply. 


Hebrews  need 


Sunset     CamD,   Raquette  Lake.  N.  Y. 

Capacity  house  and  cottages,  85.  Rates,  $2.50  and 
up  per  day;  $12  per  week  up.  Special  during  June 
and  September,  or  for  the  season.  Open  June  1st 
to  November.  Boats  to  rent  by  day  or  week.  Ex 
cellent  Bass  and  Trout  Fishing.  Deer  Hunting  and 
Boating.     Guides  furnished. 

R.    BENNETT,    Proprietor,  Raquette    Lake,    N.    Y. 
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Ca£(le  Bay  Hotel 

And  Cottages  EAGLE  BAY,  N.  Y.  Now  Open 

A    Famous   Adirondack   Section. 

Unrivalled  view  of  Fulton  Chain  of  Lakes.  Reno- 
vated and  remodeled.  New  Casino  with  facilities 
for  dancing,  concerts,  etc.;  also  rooms  with  private 
baths.  Open  fireplaces,  steam  heat,  boating,  fishing, 
hunting.      Pure   Spring    Water. 


Booklet. 


W.  A.   PRESTON. 


Adirondack  Camp  Site 

on  4th   Lake  of  Fulton  Chain. 


FOR  SALE:  .The  best  buildmg  lot  on  Fourth  Lake, 
the  most  popular  of  the  Fulton  Cham.  200  feet  wide 
and  contains  5  6-10  acres.  Situated  on  the  nortli 
shore,  1400  feet  west  of  Fairview  (a  flag  station  on 
the  Raquette  R.  R.).  Commands  a  fine  view  4  miles 
east  and  2  miles  west  on  the  lake.  About  $100  has 
been  spent  in  preparing  building  site  and  a  complete 
set  of  plans  and  specifications  for  Camp,  Boat  House, 
Wood  Shed,  Etc.,  included.  Has  good  water  front. 
Road  and  convenient  trails  lead  to  points  of  interest. 
A  fine  site  for  Summer  Hotel,  or  could  be  divided 
for  two  or  three  camp  sites.     Price  $1200. 

W.   E.   McLaughlin,  owner,  Old   Forge,   N.  Y. 


Bald  Mountain  House, 

Head  of  Third  Lake,  Fulton  Chain. 
C.    M.    BARRETT,    Proprietor. 
Capacity,   130  Guests. 
Rates,  $2.50  to  $4.00  per  day;    $16  to   $25   per  week. 
Electric    bells,    lighted    with    gas,   open    fire-places, 
hard  wood  stoves,  beautiful  grounds.     Forest  camps 
and  lodges  connected  with  hotel.     Guides  and  boat- 
men,   hunting    and    fishing    outfits.      Well    equipped 
livery.     Bowling  Alleys.    New  Steam  iL,aundry.    Write 
for  particulars.     Booklet  free.     Address. 

C.    M.    BARRETT,   Old    Forge,    N.  Y. 
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On  FOURTH    I/AKB 
FUI/TON      CHAIX. 


Extra  Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent  AccommoHations  for  45. 
House.  Newly  Furnished.  Modern  Conveniences. 

Rates:     §2.00  p  -r  D.ty;    $10.00  to  §12.0J  per  week. 


New 


JOSIAH  A.  WOOD.  Prop. 


P.  O.  Address.  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
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These    glorious   playgrounds 
of    the     East     are   unequalled 
mountain       and     lake     retreats 
of    all  degrees  of  wildness.     For 
illustrated  description  of  this  won- 
drous   region,    as     well     as    many 
\\h       other    resorts    in  the  cool  region  of 
't       Northern      New     York,     write    for 

"A  Summer  Paradise" 

issued    by    the    Delaware    &     Hudson, 

the    Shortest,    Quickest    and    Best    Line 

between     New     York    and     Montreal, 

and   the  standard    route   to   the  Adiron- 

dacks,  via  Saratoga  Springs,   with    train 

service  of    superb  excellence.      Through 

Pullmans  on   day  and  night  trains  from 

Grand  Central  Station. 

No  one  should  miss  Lake  George  and  Lake 
Champlain,  either  going  to  or  returning  from  the 
Adirondacks. 

Mailed  on  receipt  of  six  cents  postage. 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt,.  Albany.  NY. 
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Ida  Y011  Know 
the 
'^-  Atti^Mtionscf 
Hotel  Oiajaqplam? 

At  me  mosi  coEiiBiaa(ifia|^  ipuot  on  Wetf 
Skore  of  Lads  Cka^^&aa.    f-iotel  «cdi 
in  construcboo,  equipoMBt  and 
meat.  YacKtmg,  fisko^  |EiGt!^4pui(i  lb  1 
of  attractioni  Jet  locth  A 

^'A  Summer  Paimdbe^ 

Issued  by  tKe  DSmm^  &  Hu^oi^ 
the  Shortest^  Q^cfcetf  aai  Best  Lm 
between  New  Yosk  d^Msntreal,  and 
the  standard  loute  to  ^^.A^sadickt,  nidi 
train  service  of  superb  excellence. 

Muted  on  receipt  of  6  caK 

Tluough  Pullmani  cm  dajaml 
Grand  Central  StalioB. 


After  the  Fourth 

you  may  be  seized  by  the 
desire  to  get  into  the 
woods  and  give  the  mos- 
quitoes a  chance* 
Here^  then,  is  a  Big 
Basement  crowded  with 
all  the  essentials  for 
the  camp  or  cottage, 
from  hammocks,  cook- 
«4pg  utensils,  lamps,  etc« 
screens,  crockery  and 
ice  cream  freezers*  A 
high  ^  class  assortment 
in  a  cool,  commodious 
spot*        ^       «^       jft 

B*  B.  Fowler  Co*. 

ESTABLISHED  1869 
GLENS  FALLS,  NEW  YORK 
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HOW  HE  SQUARED  ACCOUNTS 

IDA  C.  HAWKINS 

5^  5^  ^^ 

Yes,  I'll  allow  tliet  I'm  owin'  that  sum 

But  how's  a  man  agoin'  to  pay 
Ef  he  hasn't  got  the  plum? 

See  here  neighbor,  jest  give  a  man  a  show 
I've  got  my  corn  all  planted 

But  there,  it 's  got  to  grow 

Yes;  I'll  square  all  up 

And  give  you  a  bonus  too — 
Don't  ielieve  a  ivord  I  sayf 
Well  I  shud  like  to  know ! 

Jest  try  me  another  spell  er  tew 
I'll  be  as  true  as  steel — 

You  don't  'believe  a  ivord  I  say? 
Well  I  shud  like  to  keel ! 

I'm  madder'n  farmer  Bunker's  bull 
When  he  sees  Sail's  scarlet  shawl. 
And  I  '11  tell  you  flat 

This,  will  end  the  spat. 
And  you  ivon't  get  no  pay  at  all! 
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THE  WAY  OF  THE  RAILS 

NEAL  G.  ADAIR 

5^*  (^*  ?(?* 


HE  WAY  of  the  rails  is  tlie  way  of  the 
trails.  Where  painted  savages  wore 
paths  throuoh  the  wilderness,  where 
V^  J/  I  armies  marched  in  the  wars  for  civili- 
0X0  zation,  where  pioneers  drove  jaded 
^^  II  horses  to  new  fields  of  exploration, 
where  men  built  homes  and  towns — on  the  great 
natural  highways  from  the  oceans  to  the  moun- 
tains—there has  progress  laid  her  roads  of  steel. 
The  ways  once  traveled  in  months  and  weeks, 
amid  hardships  and  privations,  are  now  passed 
over  in  days  and  hours,  with  all  the  comforts  of 
modern  transportation. 

The  way  of  the  old  Indian  trail  from  the 
head  of  navigation  on  the  Hudson  to  the  gate- 
way of  the  great  north  woods  is  now  the  way  of 
the  longest  electric  railroad  in  the  state.  The 
Hudson  Valley  Railway  is  typical  of  its  name. 
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It  is  actually  the  railway  of  the  Hudson  Valley. 
Its  cars  carry  the  traveler  from  the  docks  of  the 
big  river  steamers  at  Troy  and  Albany  straight 
through  the  valley  of  the  great  stream  to  its 
small  waters  in  the  Adironclacks.  Out  of  the 
cities,  past  busy  and  near-busy  towns  and  vil- 
lages, through  the  Queen  of  American  Spas  and 
the  City  of  the  North,  past  Lake  George,  the 
Beautiful,  the  passenger  is  whirled  northw^ard  to 
the  very  doorstep  of  the  state's  summer  play- 
house. In  a  few  hours  he  is  borne  away  from  the 
hustle  and  smoke  of  the  haunts  of  men  to  the 
restful  quiet  and  cedar-laden  air  of  The  Great 
Green  Inn. 

The  Hudson  Valley  is  a  road  of  wonders  un- 
countable— wonders  of  valley  and  hill,  of  tower- 
ing mountains  and  rolling  plains,  of  lakes  and 
streams,  of  field  and  sky.  At  every  turn  in  the 
long,  steel  line  new"  vistas  open,  startling  the 
gazer  with  their  magnificence  and  holding  his 
eager  attention  until  the  smoothly  speeding  car 
carries  him  to  another  vantage  point,  when  he 
must  be  startled  anew.  Scenes  of  rare  natural 
beauty  pile  upon  one  another  in  the  journey  from 
south  to  north,  preparing  the  traveler  for  the 
scenic  climax  of  the  trip,  the  first  view  of  Lake 
George.  This  sight  is  hardly  a  view,  but  rather 
a  grand, living  panorama,  the  most  beautiful  half 
of  the  most  beautiful  lake  in  America  spread  out, 


86 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  RAILS. 


with  its  islands,  in  a  setting  of  lofty,  irregular 
mountains  and  blue,  blue  sky.  The  most  hardened 
native  turns  involuntarily  as  the  car  swings  into 
the  down-hill  stretch  which  affords  this  view. 
The  stranger  exchanges  silent  glances  with  his 
neighbor  and  feasts  his  eyes  until  a  lower  alti- 
tude drops  the  curtain  on  the  inspiring  scene. 

This  railway  of  the  Hudson  Valley,  so  well 
equipped  with  nature's  fittings,  traverses  in  the 
same  route  a  region  rich  in  historic  associations, 
following  as  it  does  the  old  military  road  of 
Revolutionary  and  pre-Revolutionary  days 
straight  through  the  state  to  Canada.  The  car 
crosses  memorable  battlefields,  whirls  by  the  sites 
of  forts  and  camps  and  passes  within  touch  of 
the  monuments  erected  to  heroes  of  the  dim  past. 
On  this  trip  memories  of  student  days  are  awak- 
ened and  suggestions  given  for  further  research. 

Starting  from  Albany,  the  capitol  of  the  Em- 
pire state,  the  traveler  over  the  Hudson  Valley 
route  first  passes  along  the  tracks  of  the  United 
Traction  road,  speeding  northward  through 
Watervliet,  the  site  of  a  United  States  arsenal, 
Cohoes,  the  home  of  knit  goods,  Troy,  the  "collar 
city,"  and  Lansingburg,  to  the  real  southern 
terminus  of  the  Hudson  Valley  line  at  Water- 
ford.  Here  the  route  leads  along  the  main  street 
beneath  wide  spreading  elms,  then  out  into  the 
open  country  to  the  village  of  Mechanicville, 
l)uilt    oil    the    old    ''King's   Highway"    of    pre- 
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Revolutionary  days.  The  King's  road  is  now  a 
street  of  busy  business  houses  and  neat,  homelike 
homes,  with  manufacturing  plants,  run  by  the 
river's  powder,  not  far  away. 

Leaving  paved  streets  and  brick  fronts,  the 
car  again  strikes  the  open  as  it  moves  north- 
ward, entering  a  great,  wide  stretch  of  valley 
land  with  the  river,  tree-bordered,  flowing 
smoothly  along  on  one  side,  and  the  canal,  both 
predecessor  and  contemporary  of  the  railway, 
on  the  other.  On  the  Hudson's  placid  surface, 
ruffled  only  occasionally  by  shallows  and  rapids, 
square-hulled  fishing  scowls  move  slowly  to  the  dip 
of  lazy  oars  or  sw^ing  idly  at  anchor.  At  times  the 
put-put  of  a  motor  launch  cuts  into  the  even  hum 
of  the  car  wheels  and  the  eye  detects  a  small  ob- 
ject in  the  distance,  throwing  out  behind  it  a 
ripply,  fantailed  wake.  A  curve  in  the  track 
brings  the  car  to  the  river  bank  and  the  passen- 
gers exchange  glances  with  the  occupants  of  one 
of  the  numerous  small  pleasure  craft  whose 
moorings  dot  this  part  of  the  stream. 

The  canal 's  activity,  though  of  a  more  deliber- 
ate nature,  is  no  less  interesting.  The  tracks 
run  close  to  the  tow-path  in  many  places,  offering 
a  liberal  education  in  the  ways  of  mules  and 
men.  The  mules  are  mentioned  first  because  they 
belong  first.  Canal  drivers  never  attempt  to  lead 
their  mules.  It's  hard  enough  to  drive  them. 
These  solemn  beasts  plod  along  at  the  far  end 
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of  a  tow  rope,  putting-  one  foot  ahead  of  the 
other  with  careful  precision,  seemingly  without 
exerting  an  ounce  of  pulling  strength.  Seeming- 
ly only,  however,  it  must  be  said  in  fairness  to 
the  mules,  for  in  their  painfully  deliberate  way 
these  hard  working  creatures  haul  great  loads 
of  coal  from  the  river  ports  to  the  north  towns 
and  great  loads  of  lumber  from  the  north  towns 
to  the  river  ports.  The  canal  men  have  gotten  to 
be  deliberate,  too,  by  necessity  of  their  occupa- 
tion rather  than  bv  emulation  of  the  mules. 
These  men  do  not  travel  fiftv  miles  in  an  hour 
nor  in  a  day,  but  there  is  no  envy  in  their  gaze 
as  they  watch  the  car  speed  by.  They  draw 
their  pay  by  the  trip  and  not  by  the  mile. 

More  of  the  river  and  more  of  the  canal,  and 
then  the  car,  leaving  neither,  rolls  into  the  quiet 
little  hamlet  of  Stillwater.  Another  elm-shaded 
street,  modest  houses,  a  few  shops,  the  ear  barns 
and  a  power  house  of  the  railway  company — this 
is  Stillwater,  so  called  by  one  of  the  English 
generals  in  his  march  through  the  place,  be- 
cause of  the  smoothness  of  the  Hudson  here.  The 
car  takes  little  time  in  again  reaching  the  open, 
still  following  the  route  of  the  old  military  road. 

The  traveler  sees  more  of  the  canal,  the  river 
and  the  wide  valley,  then  passes  the  little  hamlet 
of  Bemis  Heights,  unimposing  and  peaceful  now% 
but  once  the  scene  of  one  of  the  decisive  battles 
of  the  world.     Around  this  spot,  on  the  plains 
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and  rolling  hills  in  all  directions,  the  red-coated 
army  of  Burgoyne  met  defeat  in  the  Battle  of 
Saratoga,  1777.  From  the  car  can  be  seen  tablets 
marking  the  stations  of  certain  officers  and  regi- 
ments in  the  fighting  of  that  day  long  ago  and 
farther  away  are  more  tablets,  variously  in- 
scribed. The  region  was  a  strategic  one  in  the 
Hudson  Valley,  marking  the  end  of  British  in- 
vasion into  the  fighting  colonies. 

North  from  the  Saratoga  battle  ground  the 
car  rolls  past  the  exact  point  of  Burgoyne 's  sur- 
render, marked  by  a  tablet,  and  on  to  the  village 
of  Schuylerville,  named  for  the  family  of  Schuy- 
lers  of  Revolutionary  fame.  The  tracks  pass  the 
Schuyler  mansion,  maintained  in  its  old  style  by 
justly  proud  inheritors.  Schuylerville 's  main 
street  is  like  those  of  other  villages  passed,  quiet, 
though  with  a  little  semblance  of  urban  life. 
Up  a  side  street  to  the  left  is  the  Saratoga  battle 
monument,  crowning  an  eminence  which  over- 
looks the  entire  field  of  activities.  The  monu- 
ment towers  over  the  region  for  miles  about,  af- 
fording from  its  apex  a  magnificent  view  of  the 
valley  landscape,  finally  terminated  by  the 
ranges  of  the  Adirondacks,  the  Catskills  and  the 
Green  Mountains  of  Vermont. 

On  through  Schuylerville,  with  its  fair  share 
of  manufactories  and  general  industries,  the 
tracks  lead  to  Thomson,  the  location  of  paper 
iiiillls  and  the  junction  of  the  trollev  road  with 
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the  brancli  which  leads  to  Greenwich  and  On- 
dawa  Park.  The  car  bowls  along  the  very  bank 
of  the  river  here,  high  above  the  falls  of  the 
pulp  mill  dam,  which  drowns  the  voices  of  men 
and  machinery.  There  is  a  stop  for  changes  at 
the  junction  and  then  continued  progress  north- 
ward. 

From  Thomson  on  to  Fort  Edward  there  is  a 
new  item  of  interest  in  the  operations  on  the  new 
barge  canal,  being  pushed  forward  by  the  energy 
of  men  and  great,  toiling  steam  shovels  and  der- 
ricks. Mushroom  cities  of  shanty  homes  have 
grown  up  and  always,  night  and  day,  there  is 
the  tireless  labor  of  the  steel-armed  excavators. 
A  great,  gaping  rent  has  been  opened  in  the 
earth  parallel  to  the  still  useful  but  comparative- 
ly miniature  "old  ditch,"  which  will  continue 
the  only  ditch  for  some  years  to  come. 

North  past  more  small  settlements  the  tracks 
lead  to  Fort  Edward,  the  site  of  two  forts  in  the 
wars  of  the  French  and  English  and  of  a  camp 
in  the  Revolution.  This  is  now  a  busy  village, 
with  paper  mills,  railroad  yards  and  prosperous 
mercantile  establishments.  Fort  Edward  is  the 
site  of  the  murder  of  Jane  McCrea,  who  was  kill- 
ed and  scalped  by  the  Indians  of  Burgoyne's 
army.  A  monument  to  her  memory,  a  pyramid 
shaped  from  stone,  has  been  erected  within  sight 
of  the  car  tracks,  near  the  northern  Jimit  of  the 
village. 


u 
B 

CS 

s 


V 

u 


u 

> 


u 


STODDARD'S  ADIRONDACK  MONTHLY.         93 

Out  of  Fort  Edward  the  car  makes  an  as- 
cent and  continues  along  an  elevated  plateau  to 
Sandy  Hill,  the  site  of  Burgoyne's  camp,  reach- 
ed by  climbing  up  a  "long,  sandy  hill," 

Sandy  Hill  is  the  nearest  approach  to  a  city 
since  the  big  communities  of  the  southern  ter- 
minus were  left  behind.  Here  are  half  a  dozen 
big  mills  and  factories,  attractive  stores  and 
handsome  residences  on  either  side  of  the  brick- 
paved  main  street.  There  is  the  court  house 
and  office  of  the  county  clerk,  well  built  churches 
and  a  pretty  public  park  in  the  center  of  the 
business  district,  with  a  soldiers'  monument  of 
granite  at  its  southern  extremity. 

From  Sandy  Hill  the  trolley  follows  a  double 
track  route  along  the  state  road,  past  the  Queens- 
bury  barns  and  power  station  of  the  company  to 
Glens  Falls,  formerly  the  Empire  village,  and 
now  the  youngest  city  in  the  Empire  state. 

To  reach  Glens  Falls  from  the  head  of  naviga- 
tion the  traveler  may  take  another  route  than 
that  through  the  valley  of  the  Hudson.  The 
company's  lines  also  reach  the  north  by  way  of 
Mechanicville  and  the  villages  of  Saratoga 
county — through  the  Spa  itself. 

In  making  this  trip,  the  passenger  boards  the 
Round  Lake  and  Ballston  car  at  Albany,  follow- 
ing the  river  to  Mechanicville  and  branching  off 
here  to  the  west.    The  route  lies  through  a  pretty 
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hill  and  valley  country  to  Koimd  Lake,  a  sum- 
mer resort  and  convention  town,  and  rendezvous 
of  picnic  parties.  Northward  to  Ballston  Springs, 
the  county  seat,  and  on  through  pleasant  rural 
landscapes,  the  car  rolls  into  Saratoga,  known 
the  world  over.  A  convenient  change  of  cars 
places  the  traveler  aboard  the  Glens  Falls  coach, 
which  traverses  the  straightest  piece  of  track 
on  the  entire  system.  Once  outside  the  streets  of 
the  Spa,  the  road  makes  a  w4de  swing  into  the 
country  and  then  leads  on,  on,  straight  as  an 
arrow,  over  the  plains  of  Saratoga  county  into 
South  Glens  Falls,  separated  from  her  larger 
sister  without  the  prefix  by  the  Hudson,  which  is 
spanned  by  a  long  suspension  bridge. 

En  route  from  Saratoga  to  Glens  Falls,  the 
car  passes  Wilton,  where  a  stop  may  be  made  to 
visit  the  cottage  on  Mount  McGregor,  nearby, 
which  contains  the  deathbed  of  General  Grant. 
This  shrine  of  the  warrior  president  is  visited  an- 
nually by  thousands  of  pilgrims.  Crossing  the 
river  at  Glens  Falls,  the  car  rolls  over  the  falls 
which  gave  the  place  its  name  and  the  cave  made 
famous  in  ' '  The  Last  of  the  IMohicans. ' ' 

jf>  Jb  4^  4&  ,&&.  ^^  ^, 
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Arrived  at  Glens  Falls  by  one  of  the  two 
routes  mentioned,  the  tourist  finds  himself  in 
the  real  City  of  the  North.  Here  is  no  once- 
prosperous  community  whose  fondly  retrospec- 
tive inhabitants  glorify  the  past  and  decry  the 
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present,  but  a  live,  hustling  city,  with  big  mills 
and  factories,  big  stores,  big  hotels  and  big  men, 
whose  energy  has  made  possible  the  bigness  of 
the  things  about  them.  On  the  streets  are  seen 
people,  not  idlers,  but  useful  people,  bound  busi- 
nessward.  Nor  is  this  activity  of  the  beanstalk 
variety  of  the  summer  town.  Glens  Falls  is  not 
a  summer  resort  and  does  not  pretend  to  be.  It 
is  a  progressive,  year-round  place  where  men  and 
women  live  and  work,  where  still  more  men  and 
women  come  yearly,  also  to  live  and  work. 

From  the  valley  route  the  car  enters  Glens 
Falls  through  Warren  street,  a  broad  residence 
thoroughfare,  flanked  by  handsome  homes  and 
several  of  the  larger  churches.  This  street  ter- 
minates at  Bank  Square,  where  the  Saratoga 
tracks  join  the  main  line  after  climbing  the  hill 
from  the  river  bridge.  In  this  square  are  seen 
uniformed  policemen,  "at  least  5  feet  9  inches 
tall,"  as  the  civil  service  rules  require,  probably 
\he  first  bluecoats  noted  since  the  traveler  left 
the  cities  of  the  south. 

North  from  Bank  Square  the  tracks  follow 
Glen  street,  lined  with  business  blocks,  passing 
the  soldiers '  monument  and  the  home  office  of  one 
of  the  biggest  fire  insurance  companies  in  the 
world.  From  this  point  on  the  street  becomes 
residential  in  character  and  the  traveler  sees,  be- 
hind an  unbroken  row  of  great  elm  trees  on 
either  side  of  the  track,  the  widely  known  "beau- 
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tifnl  homes"  of  Glens  Falls.  Along  this  thor- 
oughfare are  residences  of  striking  magnificence 
and  architectural  beauty,  typical  of  the  houses 
on  the  streets  off  the  interurban  line. 

Passing  Crandall  Park,  a  public  tract  of  many 
wide  acres,  the  railway  leads  out  into  a  level, 
open  country,  then  begins  to  climb  toward  the 
summit  of  the  French  Mountain  defile.  The  as- 
cent is  gradual,  taking  the  passenger  past  farms, 
until  suddenly  a  curve  swings  the  car  into  the  real 
hill  country  adjacent  to  the  mountains  surround- 
ding  Lake  George.  Toward  the  right  the  jagged 
shoulder  of  French  Mountain  rears  itself  and 
across  the  gap  stands  Prospect,  the  ''view  peak" 
of  the  lake.  Round  Pond,  a  swimming  resort, 
and  Glen  Lake  are  passed,  and  still  climbing,  the 
car  cuts  into  the  pass  which  was  the  scene  of 
named  and  unnamed  skirmishes  and  massacres. 

Farther  on  is  more  open  country  and  Bloody 
Pond,  into  which  were  thrown  the  bodies  of  the 
dead  and  mortally  wounded  after  the  Battle  of 
French  Mountain,  fought  back  in  the  deep  ra- 
vine. The  little  body  of  water  is  peaceful 
enough  now,  filling  a  depression  in  a  stony 
pasture  lot,  but  it  is  still  a  drawing  card  for 
tourists.  In  the  days  before  the  railroad  and 
trolley  the  driver  of  the  stage  over  the  old  turn- 
pike from  Glens  Falls  to  Lake  George  used  to 
suggest  to  his  innocent  fares  that  they  see  this 
interesting  spot.    Li variably  he  would  generous- 
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ly  offer  to  drive  around  by  way  of  Bloody  Pond 
for  $2  or  $5  extra,  according  to  his  estimate  of 
the  greenness  of  his  coach  load.  His  generosity 
was  an  expensive  bit  of  kindness  for  his  passen- 
gers, as  the  road  "around  by  way  of  Bloody 
Pond"  was  then,  as  now,  the  only  road  be- 
tween Glens  Falls  and  the  lake.  But  then,  in- 
nocence is  joy— and  perhaps  the  driver  needed 

the  money. 

Just  north  of  Bloody  Pond  the  railway  crosses 
the  state  road,  once  the  plank  turnpike,  then  be- 
gins a  descent  to  Lake  (leorge  village.     This  de- 
scent affords  the  first  view  of  the  lake,  previously 
mentioned.     As  the  car  rolls  out  toward  a  con- 
crete trestle  and  upon  it,  the  magnificent  pano- 
rama is  thrown  before  the  eyes,  without  an  ob- 
truding hillock  or  tree  to  mar  the  perfection  of 
the  scene.     This  is  Lake  George,  the  Beautiful, 
with  its  emerald  waters  and  its  mountains,  solid 
green  in  the  foreground,  becoming  hazier  and 
bluer  in  the  distance.     There  is  visible  Diamond 
Island  and  Long  Island  and  far  beyond,  a  hazy 
blue,  but  clear  cut  in  its  outlines,  Dome  Island, 
the  most  distinctive  landmark  on  the  lake.     To 
the  left  the  Adirondack  foothills,  really  a  moun- 
tain range,  touch  the  water's  edge.    To  the  right 
is   the   long   stretch    of   French   Mountain,    the 
peaks  about  Kattskill  Bay,  and  farther  north  the 
three   humps   of   Buck   Mountain,   dubbed   Big 
Buck,  Little  Buck  and  Buckee.     Tongue  Moun- 
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tain,  on  the  west  shore,  stretches  itself  across  the 
lake,  terminating  the  water  scene  at  the  southern 
extremity  of  The  Narrows. 

From  this  vantage  point  the  car  coasts  down 
into  the  village  of  Lake  George,  a  typical  sum- 
mer town,  with  its  hotels  and  its  cottages.  Here 
transfer  is  made  for  the  lake  steamers.  The 
route  continues  along  Canada  street,  past  the 
county  buildings,  then  on  and  always  upward 
into  the  mountain-guarded  ravine  leading  to 
Warrensburg.  The  tracks  here  cross  and  re- 
cross  a  splashing  brook,  following  the  route  of  a 
toll  highway  through  numerous  turns  and  cuts 
to  The  Summit,  where  a  descent  is  made  to  the 
terminus  of  the  road.  AVarrensburg  is  fitted 
snugly  into  a  little  valley,  with  the  rear  portions 
of  its  residence  lots  bumped  against  the  Adiron- 
dack Mountains.  The  place  is  new  and  hustling, 
in  sharp  contrast  to  the  sleepy  towns  down  the 
river,  and  is  able  to  offer  up-to-date  accommoda- 
tion to  the  wayfarer.  Warrensburg,  the  north- 
ern limit  of  the  Hudson  Valley  line,  is  the  south- 
ern terminus  of  carriage  and  stage  routes  leading 
into  the  Adirondacks.  It  stands  porter  at  the 
very  gateway  of  the  north  woods. 
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And  so,  having  journeyed  the  length  of  the 
Hudson  Valley,  from  the  wearying  hustle  of  the 
haunts  of  men  to  the  restful  quiet  of  The  Great 
Green  Inn,  will  you,  the  reader,  turn  back  to  re- 
peat your  pleasant  experience?  Or  will  you  go 
into  the  pine-clad  hills,  which  make  men  of  in- 
valids and  athletes  of  men?  In  words  of  modern 
English,  "It's  up  to  you!" 


THE  SUMMER  INNS 

of  Lake  George  and  Lake  Champlain 


S.  R.  STODDARD 
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AKE  GEORGE  in  history,  in  tradi- 
tion, and  in  that  exceptional  grace 
which  in  nature  we  call  beautiful,  is 
peerless  among  the  lakes  of  the  world. 
Its  wild  traditions  are  familiar  to  al- 
most every  school  boy;  its  beauties 
apparent  to  even  the  unobservant  eye,  while  its 
houses  of  entertainment  rank  among  the  best 
in  this  or  any  other  land.  The  combination 
makes  Lake  George  great!  Come  with  me  and 
I  will  make  plain  what  weak  human  nature, 
hungry  and  seeking  after  rest  and  diversion 
most  resire— the  hotels  of  the  land. 

A  trip  through  the  lake  on  one  of  its  fast 
steamers  is  like  a  journey  through  fairyland. 
From  the  south  is  seen  spread  wide  the  crystal 
plain  to  which  the  mountains  slope  gently  from 
tree-covered  summit  to  water's  edge.  Pretty 
cottages  and  noble  mansions,  white  and  red 
and  tawney  and  in  the  cool  colors  of  native 
stone,  stand  half  hidden  among  the  trees.  The 
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shores  are  parks  reclaimed  from  nature,  yet 
with  nature's  beauties  all  retained.  Nearly  ev- 
ery hotel  has  its  grounds  beautiful,  some  reach- 
ing outward  into  the  open  fields  or  climbing  the 
mountain,  merge  into  deeper  woods.  Here  is 
offered  entertainment,  varying  to  suit  every 
taste  and  pocket,  with  surroundings  and  price 
to  match. 

At  the  head  of  the  lake  facing  north  stands 
the  New  Fort  William  Henry  Hotel.  Its  sur- 
rounding park  encloses  the  ruins  of  the  old 
Fort  of  history,  but  now  in  place  of  strife  and 
bloodshed  is  the  pleasing  feature  of  one  of  the 
world's  best  summer  hotels.  Great  things  have 
been  happening  here  during  the  past  year.  Over  a 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dolars  have  been 
expended  in  making  perfect  the  already  nearly 
perfect  natural  condition.  It  is  the  property 
of  the  Deleware  and  Hudson  Company  and  the 
owners  have  left  nothing  undone  to  make  the 
place  all  the  most  fastidious  could  desire.  The 
grounds  under  the  hand  of  a  noted  landscape 
artist,  have  developed  unexpected  beauties.  The 
thick  grove  surrounding  made  open  to  the  eye 
and  passing  breezes  and  the  lake  revealed  anew 
from  many  a  delightful  vantage  point.  Masses 
of  flowers,  shrubs  and  plants  fill  beauty  spots, 
the  velvety  lawn  is  fresh  and  green,  and  grassy 
slopes  converted  into  delicious  lounging  places 
for  those  lazily  inclined.    A¥ithin,  from  office  to 
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attic  surprises  await  former  visitors.  A  ser- 
ies of  cosy  parlors,  reception  and  retiring  rooms 
in  varying  tints,  flank  the  broad  verandah.  The 
marble  floors  of  the  grand  office  shows  islands 
of  rich  rugs,  and  oasses  of  green.  The  big  ball- 
room with  its  polished  floor  invites  dancing  and 
play,  dining  rooms  suit  all  occasions  from  the 
great  banquet  hall  and  glass-enclosed  veranda 
to  the  Grotto,  cool  and  inviting  with  vines  and 
plants  and  flowers  under  the  great  piazzza. 

Over  toward  the  west,  at  the  base  of  Prospect 
Mountain,  nestles  the  little  village  of  Lake 
George.  Here  are  two  or  three  comfortable 
houses  of  entertainment,  chief  among  them  be- 
ing the  Worden,  a  summer  hotel  so  popular  that, 
during  the  season,  it  overflows  into  surrounding 
cottages  of  the.  village  and  along  the  road  full 
a  mile  away.  E.  J.  Worden  the  proprietor  also 
conducts  the  Arlington,  a  house  njore  moderate 
in  price  and  open  all  the  year.  All  hotels  give 
free  transport  for  guests  to  and  from  trains 
and  boats. 

Leaving  the  dock  the  boat  makes  for  Katts- 
kill  Bay  six  miles  down  the  lake  where  are  var- 
ious places  of  entertainment  at  moderate  rates 
well  patronized  and  and  in  the  season  filled 
with  guests.  Each  house  has  its  special  landing. 
First  comes  Horicon  Lodge,  closely  flanked  by 
numerous  cottages;  then  Hotel  Willard  on  its 
slender  point;  Then  Trojit  Pavilion,  an  old  time 
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favorite  on  the  east  side  of  the  bay  followed  by 
the  Kattskill  House  facing  west  in  its  grove  of 
protecting  birches. 

From  the  Kattskill  House  the  boat  strikes  out 
across  the  lake  once  more,  passing  close  to  the 
north  end  of  Long  Island,  the  largest  island 
in  Lake  George— Something  over  a  mile  in  ex- 
tent, owned  by  Dr.  D.  S.  Sanford  of  New  York, 
whose  name  has  been  famed  in  the  medical 
world  for  many  years. 

Hotel  Marion  is  on  the  west  shore,  a  most 
delightful    place    and    a    desirable    one.     Just 


Hotel  Marion. 

back  beyond  the  house  runs  the  Lake  George- 
Bolton  state  road,  favorite  speeding  grou!nd 
for  autoists  whose  interests  have  been  considered 
by  the  management  of  the  Marion  who  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  American  Motor  League  and  is  pre- 
pared to  do  repair  work  and  furnish  bandages, 
splints  and  other  garage  necessaries. 
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North  from  the  ^Marion  the  boat  points  toward 
Dome  Island,  then  swinging  slightly  to  the  west 
passes  between  it  and  Recluse  Island  and 
swings  around  into  Bolton  Bay.  Prominent 
among  hotels  here  in  mind — though  not  to  vision 
as  it  is  almost  hidden  among  the  trees — is  the 
Lake  View  House  deep  in  the  bay  toward  the 
south.  It  is  kept  by  R.  J.  Brown,  County  En- 
gineer, man  of  intellect  and  of  substance,  who 
modestly  says  it  is  "Just  a  plain  old-fashioned 
house  where  young  people  may  enjoy  them- 
selves and  quiet  one  take  comfort."  It  is  thor- 
oughly wholesome  and  holds  its  guests,  many 
coming  year  after  year  unfailing  as  the  season. 
There  is  no  bar  at  the  Lake  View,  but — to  quote 
again — "this  is  not  intended  to  bar  members 
of  the  bar."  A  little  steamer  runs  regularly 
between  Bolton  Landing  and  the  Lake  View  to 
meet  the  line  boats,  conveying  guests  back  and 
forth  without  money  and  without  price. 

The  next  landing  is  at  Sagamore  on  Green 
Island,  the  great  house  of  the  section,  showing 
delightfully  among  the  trees  with  its  approach- 
ing walks  and  verdent  greens.  It  is  under 
the  management  of  T.  Edmund  Krumbholz, 
well  know  as  a  manager  of  Adirondack  hotels 
and  in  winter  of  the  Kirkwood  on  Camden 
Heights,  South  Carolina. 
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Pearl  Point  is  now  the  only  hotel  in  the  Nar- 
rows, leaving  which  the  boat  quickly  hides  itself 
among  the  "Hundred  Islands,"  Then  for  a 
considerable  run  the  way  is  a  solitude  save  for 
the  occasional  white  tent  of  some  camper  or 
fisherman  for  the  islands  here  belong  to  the 
state  and,  while  open  to  dwellers  in  tents  can  not 
be  legally  acquired  for  building  purposes. 


Hulett's. 


Hulett's  Landing  north  of  Black  ^Mountain 
is  at  the  base  of  a  smaller  mountain  called  the 
Elephant  because  of  its  peculiar  shape.  Hu- 
lett's is  one  of  the  jolliest  places  on  Lake  George. 
The  proprietor,  H.  W.  Buckell,  caters  to  the 
fads  and  fancies  of  young  people.  A  crowd  of 
fun-makers  usually  greets  the  arrival  of  the 
boat,  and  theHulett  yell  would  make  a  Comanche 
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war  cry  sound  like  the  cooiug  of  a  dove.  Leav- 
ing Hulett's  the  boat  runs  straight  for  Sabbath 
Day  Point  where  new  buildings  indicate  pros- 
perity to  the  owners.  Sabbath  Day  Point  has 
scored  somewhat  in  the  history  of  Lake  George. 
Its  name  is  usually  ascribed  to  the  fact  that 
General  Amhurst  landed  here  in  1759  and  pass- 
ed the  Sabbath  with  certain  religious  ceremonies, 
but  back  of  that  time  as  indicated  in  the  journal 
kept  by  Charles  Carrol  of  Carrolton  it 
was  called  "Sabatay  Point,"  presumably  after 
some  early  Frenchman,  very  naturally  and  eas- 
ily changing  into  Sabbath  Day  with  the  English 
settler. 

A  little  more  than  a  mile  north  is  the  longest 
dock  on  the  lake,  reaching  out  from  Hotel  Uncas 
to  deep  water.  This  is  a  charming  little  house 
under  the  management  of  A.  B.  Martin.  Fol- 
lowing is  the  landing  at  Silver  Bay,  where  or- 
dinarily the  voyager  will  be  greeted  by  a  dock  full 
of  young  AVoman  Christian  Association  girls. 
This  place  is  specially  devoted  to  Association 
work  and  matters,  and  to  get  there,  one  must 
be  a  member  of  some  association  or  training 
school  in  Christian  work.  Boats  are  not  allowed 
to  land  on  the  Sabbath  but  Sabbath  services 
are  held  regularly  and  once  each  year  an  ama- 
teur circus  is  indulged  in — to  ease  the  strain. 

Across  the  lake,  two  miles  north  is  Camp  Iro- 
quois,  a  camp    for   boys   under  the   tltelage   of 
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George  F.  Tibbitts,  Interstate  Secretary  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Hague  is  sighted  next,  a  fringe  of  cottages 
and  hotels  on  the  circling  shore  of  a  deep  bay 
on  the  west.  There  is  but  one  landing  for  the 
large  boats,  bnt  to  these  the  several  houses  send 


The  Trout  House. 


carriages  for  free  transportation  of  guests.  De- 
sirable here  for  summer  visitors  are  the  "Hill 
side,"  "Trout  House"  and  "Rising  House,"  in 
the  bight  of  the  bay,  and  "Island  Harbor"  a 
mile  north  among  the  group  of  islands  around 
which  we  circle  toward  the  north.  On  the  outer- 
most large  island  of  this  group.  Colonel  Mann 
of  "Town  Topics"  and  "The  Smart  Set,"  has 
encamped  substantially.  On  the  east  side,  on  a 
point  which  makes  out  south  of  Blairs  Bay,  is 
the    Adirondack    Camp    for    boys — so    called — 
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where  a  colony  of  boys  are  annually  put  in  train- 
ing by  Dr.  Elias  G.  Brown  of  New  York,  who 
mixes  with  the  youngsters'  mental  food,  instruc- 
tions in  wild  woods  life.  We  run  close  by  the 
point  of  Anthony's  huge  Nose  then  make 
straight  for  the  landing  at  Rogers'  Rock,  the 
summer  place  of  David  Williams,  publisher  of 
the  "Iron  Age,"  and,  incidentally,  a  very  select 
hotel  under  the  management  of  Mrs.  K.  C. 
Swinburne. 

The  story  of  the  name  is  that  Major  Robert 
Rogers,  approaching  from  the  west  on  snow 
shoes  one  winter  day  trailed  closely  by  savages 
made  directly  for  the  brow  of  the  cliff  which 
descends  abruptly  into  the  lake.  Arriving  at 
the  edge  he  threw  his  pack  over  and  reversing 
himself  on  his  snowshoes  by  putting  his  toes 
to  the  heel,  made  his  way  down  through  a  ravine 
at  the  south  and  around  where  he  gathered  up 
his  luggage  and  started  out  over  the  ice.  The 
savages  arriving  at  the  top  where,  apparently 
two  men  had  come  together  and  seeing  in  the 
marks  made  by  the  tumbling  duffle  where  they 
had  gone  over  the  jumping-off  place  and  on  the 
ice  below  the  man  going  off  apparently  unhurt 
concluded  that  he  must  be  under  the  protection 
of  the  Great  Spirit,  against  whom  they  could 
not  hope  to  prevail  so  desisted  from  further 
pursuit. 
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At  Baldwin,  cars  are  taken  for  the  short  trip 
down  past  the  rapids  and  falls  of  the  outlet  to 
Fort  Ticonderoga  station  where  the  steamer, 
'^ Vermont"  is  taken  for  the  trip  north  on  Lake 
Champlain. 

In  this  trip  over  the  broader  lake,  fewer 
landings  are  made.  Ticonderoga  ruins  are  seen 
at  the  left  soon  after  the  boat  leaves  the  dock. 
Passing  through  the  draw-bridge  we  touch  at 
Larrabees  Point,  then  continue  north  over  grad- 
ually broadening  water  to  where  Crown  Point 
ruins,  seen  on  the  left,  are  passed,  and  landing 
made  at  Port  Henry. 

Westport  is  in  a  deep  bay  on  the  west  shore, 
Though  it  has  lost  its  importance  as  a  gateway 
into  the  Adirondacks,  it  has  become  a.  delightful 
summer  resort  because .  of  the  exceptionally  ex- 
cellent character  of  the  Westport  Inn,  seen 
among  the  trees  back  above  the  landing.  This 
under  the  management  of  H.  P.  Smith  who  dur- 
ing the  winter  conducts  the  Foothills  at  Nord- 
hoff.  Southern  California,  is  one  of  ihe  places  to 
be  heartily  commended.  North  of  Westport  are 
the  picturesque  Palisades  and  various  scenic 
features  of  the  west  shore.  After  touching  the 
dock  at  Essex  the  boat  makes  diagonally 
across  the  lake  to  Burlington,  Queen  City  and 
metropolis  of  Vermont. 

Recrossing  the  lake  a  run  of  ten  miles  brings 
us   to   Port   Kent.     A   number   of   comfortable 
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summer  mansions  and  semi-hotels  are  along  the 
crest  of  the  hill  that  rises  away  from  the  lake  at 
this  point.  Chief  among  them  is  Trembleau 
Hall  on  the  high  land  some  little  distance  north 
of  the  landing  in  a  grove  of  locusts  and  maples 
with  great  Lombardy  poplars  rising  like  sen- 
tinels to  guard  the  deeper  shade.  Farrell  &  Ad- 
gate  control  the  destines  of  Trembleau  Hall. 
Farrell  of  Trembleau  meets  you  at  the  landing, 
an  ample  beaming  reception  committee  mightily 
pleased  to  see  you.  Adgate  of  the  Hall  extends 
a  cordial  welcome  at  the  portal.  He  too  is  big 
bodied,  and  wholesome  and  you  know  at  once 
that  you  have  reached  the  place  you  have  so 
long  been  seeking — a  home  in  the  land  of  the 
unw^atched— and  specially  comforting  is  the  feel- 
ing that  here  you  are  free  from  hands  stretched 
towards  you  palm  upwards.  It  is  a  delightful 
place.  From  it  one  may  stroll  upward  toward 
the  south  to  the  summit  of  Trembleau  Moun- 
tain or  downward  into  the  broad  vollay  at  the 
north  where  the  divided  mouth  of  the  AuSable 
finds  its  w^ay  into  Lake  Champlain,  or  go  on  the 
one  special  and  never-to-be  neglected  excursion 
to  Au  Sable  Chasm  three  miles  distant  by  the 
electric  road,  where  cars  run  at  convient  in- 
tervals. 

Northward  ten  miles  is  Blulf  Point,  on  which 
stands  Hotel  Champlain,  "The  Magnificent, 
You  have  seen  it  from  afar,  from  Burlington, 
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from  Port  Kent,  for  many  miles  along  the  way 
appearing-  light  and  graceful  as  if  built  of  straw 
yet  most  substantial  when  reached  at  last.  This 
hotel  of  the  north  belongs  also  to  the  Delaware 
&  Hudson  company  and  is  a  noted  stop-over 
place  for  Adirondackers  or  travelers  in  transit 
between  the  big  cities  of  the  north  and  south. 

One  more  landing  is  made  before  the  end  is 
reached— Cliff  Haven,  site  of  the  Catholic  Sum- 
mer School,  a  center  of  intellect,  advance  and 
athletic  progress— then  to  Plattsburg  and  the 
day  is  done.   Here,  near  the  landing  is  the  famous 
old  Fouquet  House  which  under  its  founders  be- 
came known  so  extensively  abroad  that  it  was  a 
common  belief  among  foreigners  the  only  way 
into  the  Adirondack  Mountains  lay  through  its 
grounds.     On  the  passing  of  the  Fouquets  the 
house  languished  for  a  time,  but  now,  has  been 
put  in  fine  condition  by  its  new  owner,  R.  J. 
Clark,  a  new  manager  installed,  and  here  the 
traveler,  weary  perhaps  with  the  completeness 
of  the  day  and  trip  may  find  rest  and  refresh- 
ment. 

And  whether  your  course  lies  through  Adiron- 
dcick  wilds  or  northward  to  Mount  Royal  or  to 
rhe  quaint  places  of  the  old  city  of  Quebec  may 
it  yield  pleasure  like,  though  it  can  never  equal 
thct  which  belongs  to  a  journey  through  Beau- 
tiful Lake  George  and  Lake  Champlain. 

^       ^       *       * 
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From  Plattsburgh  to  Saranac  Lake  via  the  Chateaugay  is  74 
miles.  Last  month  I  told  of  early  Spring  journej  ings  over  this 
way  to  Lake  Placid  and  a  trip  around  the  Saranacs  by  carriage, 
ending  at  Saranac  Inn.  The  trip,  continued  down  the  west  side, 
through  Fulton  Chain,  and  into  Raquette  Lake,  follows. 


ROM  SARANAC  INN  westward 
at  noon.  Luncheon  on  the  train.  Ar- 
rived at  Fulton  Chain,  and  staged  to 
Old  Forge  to  get  a  look  at  the  Forge 
House  before  taking  boat  for  Fourth 
Lake.  House  now  kept  by  the  Quinn 
Brothers  refitted  and  refurnished — the  house 
not  the  brothers— They  appeared  all  right,  even 
in  their  working  clothes. 

A  new  feature  here  is  a  modern  cafe  and 
grill  room  which  will  no  doubt  be  appreciated 
by  cottagers  and  fishing  parties  who  come  to 
camp  around  the  shores  of  the  lakes,  and  who 
have  longings  for  food  and  refreshment  at  un- 
certain hours  of  the  day  or  night  because  of  ir- 
regular coming  and  departure  of  trains.  This 
is  the  end  of  the  railroad  and  the  beginning  of 
the  steamboat  trip  through  the  Chain  with  a 
service  that  is  quite  satisfactory  whatever  one 
may  think  of  arbitrary  rules  and  rates. 
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Interest  began  immediately  we  entered  the 
stream  which  is  the  outlet  of  First  Lake,  in 
trees  felled  by  the  industrious  beavers  imported 
from  Montana  last  winter  and  placed  out  here. 
It  is  believed  there  are  upward  of  two  hundred 
alive  now  in  the  wilderness  and,  according  to 
best  reports  all  doing  well  and  quite  reconciled 
to  man's  approach. 

Through  First,  Second  and  Third  Lakes  we 
steamed  and  more  than  half  through  Fourth 
to  land  at  Cohasset,  where  Si.  AVood,  who  has 
wintered  well  and  comes  out  now  sleek  and 
younger  by  ten  years  in  appearance  than  I  had 
ever  before  seen  him,  said  welcome.  The  rea- 
son for  his  return  of  youth  confidently  given 
me  by  the  captain  of  the  Uncas  was  that  Si. 
had  sold  his  naphtha  launch  and  rid  himself 
forever  of  the  brain  racking  effort  to  understand 
the  plagued  thing  anyway.  Three  guests  were 
already  here  a  genial  couple  of  old  timers  who 
had  come  regularly  for  years  and  a  bronzed 
young  Miss  Independence  who  went  carrening 
bare-headed  over  the  lake  in  her  swift  motor 
boat,  guarded  by  her  watchful  dog  protector, 
and  challenging  admiration  by  her  superiority 
to  all  or  any  young  man  guidance. 

The  return  boat  dropped  me  off  at  Bald 
Mountain  House  where  a  hearty  greeting  was 
extended  by  the  shirt-sleeved  proprietor  busy 
with   preparations   for   expected   guests.     Here 
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the  night  was  spent  in  blissful  sleep,  free  from 
the  terror  of  black  flies,  behind  wide  screened 
windows  under  spotless  sheets.  Wholesome  is 
the  w^ord  descriptive.  And  of  the  place  the  United 
States   Health   Bulletin,   an   authority   on   such 


Bald  Mountain  House. 

matters,  gives  unqualified  praise  to  the  Bald 
Mountain  House  for  its  sanitary  condition.  One 
other  guest  who  had  come  out  of  his  Jersey 
home  to  spy  out  a  summer  place  for  his  brood, 
was  there,  and  though  nursing  unnumbered 
small  blotches  come  of  unanointed  fishing  up  an 
inviting  brook,  yet  was  gleefully  returning 
home  that  day,  enthusiastic  and  triumphant, 
for  he  had  "found  the  place." 

On  the  morning  boat  I  went  to  the  head  of 
Fourth  Lake.  Fourth  Lake  is  six  miles  long 
and  the  boat  ran  nearly  double  its  entire  length 
as  it  cut  from  right  to  left  to  various  landings, 
making  thirty-one  stops  on  the  way. 
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Purser  McLaughlin— busiest  of  men — 
found  time  between  breaths  to  tell  me  all  about 
it.  There  are  over  a  hundred  permanent  camps 
and  cottages  on  this  single  lake.  The  entire 
shore  is  cut  into  lots  of  200  feet  front.  Only 
about  50  of  these  lots  remain  unsold  and  he  has 
one — the  gem  of  the  entire  bunch — which,  for  a 
consideration,  he  will  part  with  if  approached  in 
a  proper  spirit  and  with  the  price. 

The  ' '  Arrowhead '  at  the  heacl  of  Fourth  Lake 
presented  a  scene  of  bustle  as  we  landed.  Ev- 
erything was  being  put  in  order  for  expected 
guests  by  the  new  proprietor,  C.  A.  O'Hara  of 
the  "Inlet,"  w^ho  now  takes  upon  himself  the 
management  of  the  larger  house,  also.  Many 
improvements  are  being  made  and  every  thing 
will  be  in  full  blast  when  this  writing  is  before 
the  public. 

"The  Wood"  is  a  new  name  to  an  old  estab- 
lished place,  known  heretofore  as  Hess  Camp. 
It  has  been  enlarged  to  double  its  former  capacity, 
steam  heat  and  electric  lights  put  in  and  labor 
and  money  lavishly  bestowed  in  beautifying 
the  grounds  by  our  genial  old  friend,  P.  C. 
Wood,  formerly  of  the  Forge  House,  whu 
counts  a  host  of  friends  among  Adirondack 
visitors  and  deserves  them. 

Dinner  at  AVood's  and  a  drive  around  the 
head  of  the  lake  afterward,  brought  us  to  Eagle 
Bay,  which  like  other  places  generally  at  this 
sason  of  the  year  w^as  preparing  for  summer 
guests.  A  new  casino  is  the  special  feature  of 
this  year's  opening  while  the  closely  cropped 
lawn,  rocks  garnished  with  vines,  clumps  of 
brilliant  hued  flowers  and  concrete  walks  ex- 
tending to  the  waters  edge  enhance  the  natural 
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attractiveness  of  the  place.     W.  A.  Preston  is 
the  artist  and  entitled  to  the  credit  of  bringing 


Eagle  Bay. 


order    out    of    chaos    and   putting    Eagle    Bay 
healthily  on  the  map. 

At  three  minntes  to  five  the  train  pulled  into 
the  station  that  is  back  against  the  mountain 
and  on  it  I,  went  over  to  Raquette.  The  ride 
cost  35  cents  and  is  worth  the  price.  The  loco- 
motive that  hauled  us  burns  oil  instead  of  coal. 
Oil  costs  about  three  times  as  much  as  coal  but 
the  necessity  was  put  upon  the  managers  to 
prevent  sparking,  and  incidentally,  a  punish- 
ment for  the  strain  put  on  the  consciences  of 
members  of  the  commission  who  permitted  the 
building  of  a  railroad  through  prohibited  land. 
Alchemists  have  dreamed  for  ages  of  transmu- 
ting the  baser  metals  into  gold  and  in  vain. 
The  mistake  of  these  wise  guys  was  that  they  be- 
gan wrong  end  first.    If  you  have  the  gold  it  is 
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easy   enoiigli   to   turn   it   into   almost   anything 
wanted      In  this  case  they  wove  a  golden  webb 
and,   under   the   magic   of   millions,   vanderbilt 
the  'road  over  state  land  through  virgin  forest, 
where  the  man  without  a  pull  would  look  m 
vain    for    entering    crevice.      Thus    it   happens 
that  this  spur  of  the  main  line  is  for  the  sms  it 
caused  others  to  commit  held  in  tribute  to  John 
D     his  heirs  and  assigns,   forever.     But,  how- 
ever    much  one    may    deplored    the    entering 
wedge   one   cannot  but   appreciate  the  conven- 
ience of  getting  into  a  bunk  at  the  Grand  Cen- 
tral  station    and    opening    eyes   on   the   dewey 
shores  of  Raquette  as  one  may  now  do  during 
the  season  of  pleasure  travel.     Mthe  lake  sta- 
tion, line  boats  are  taken   for  JOT"  Mountain 
Lake  and  launches  from  the  same  point  to  the 
various  hotels  about  the  R^cpiette. 

The   Antlers   stands   first   as  the  first   estab- 
lished   modern    place     of     entertainment    now 
entering  its  twenty-third  year  under  the  man- 
agement of  its  creator,  C.  IL  Bennett  who  found 
a  treeless  point  of  sand  and  rock,  and  turned 
it  into  a  place  of  sod  and  flowers  and  spreading 
trees ;  meantime  the  little  office  building  and  a 
half  dozen  box  like-cabins  have   grown  into  a 
cluster  of  up-to-date  buildings,  fitted  with  mod- 
ern comforts.     A  thorough  appointed  commun- 
ity of  cottages,  still  preserving  the  original  dis- 
tinctive  features   of   individual   dwellings  with 
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one  central  dining  room  and  office  and  with  a 
reputation  for  excellence  of  table  unexcelled 
by  the  most  pretentious  hotels  of  the  country. 

At  the  sound  of  our  whistle  three  mighty  col- 
lies, shaggy,  fat  and  vociferous,  came  bowling 
down  the  grassy  slope  to  the  beach  and  far  out  in- 


Welcome  to  the  Antlers, 

to  the  water  to  welcome  the  fresh  arrivals.  A  sight 
of  the  big,  healthy  well-kept  fellows  was  itself 
a  guarantee  of  good  living  to  be  found  at  their 
master's  table. 

An  evening  of  story-telling  followed,  in  which 
the  genial  owner  brought  out  glimpses  of  old 
times  when,  as  guide  and  hunter  he  had  tramp- 
ed these  wilder  w^ays.  Stories  of  Ned  Buntline, 
the  eratic ;  of  Murray,  the  princely ;  of  old  Alva 
Dunning  the  mystic;  personal  friends  of 
the  narrator ;  of  hunting  big  game  that  would 
tempt  a  president,  and  of  fishing  that  would 
almost  rouse  old  Isaac  from  his  grave;  all  with 
the  fervor  of  one  who  loved  the  woods  and  wa- 
ters, and  had  spent  a  life  among  the  things  he 
loved.     Alas,  those  great  days  in  the  Adiron- 
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clacks  are  passed — or  the  stories  have  lost  noth- 
ing in  the  telling. 

A  brother  of  our  host— Richard  by  name, 
though  all  his  friends  call  him  plain  Dick — has 
a  growing  hotel  plant  over  on  Constable  Point 
at  the  east  side  north  of  the  IMarion  River.  He 
calls  it  Sunset  Camp,  and  in  house  and  board- 
bottomed  tents  makes  many  welcome. 

West  of  the  Antlers  under  "The  Crags"  is 
another  quite  noted  resort  called  "Brightside, " 
built  and  operated  by  J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  an  artist 
in  rustic  wood.  With  a  capitol  of  $4.13  he  be- 
gan the  construction  of  his  main  building,  which 
completed  cost  something  over  $9,000,  indicat- 
ing that  even  an  artist  may  have  some  grain  of 
practical  sense  when  he  drops  into  financial 
things. 

That  night  at  the  Antlers  the  waitress  began 
her  list  of  things  to  eat,  to  wit,  namely:  Fried 
bacon,  brook  trout,  lamb  ch — " 

' '  Stop  !  Stop  !  Enough.  Don 't  spend  your 
breath  to  tell  of  more.    Trout  for  mine  ! ' ' 

"And  mine!" 

"And  mine!" 

' '  And  mine  ! "  in  cross-time  cadence  from  the 
three  other  insurance  adjusters  who  had  drifted 
in  and  knew  a  good  risk  when  they  saw  it. 

And  the  Normal  Professor  who  had  run  up 
from  Albany  to  locate  a  school  site — and  inci- 
dentally to  get  a  bit  of  fishing — lapsing  into  in- 
consequent youth  shouted,  "Me  too!"  while  the 
writer  of  these  simple  words  gasping  "Ditto!" 
fell  back. 

Why  waste  words  ? 
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Day   Rates   Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial  Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.   T.  Merwin,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.     $2-$3.     G.  R.  Nunn.  Cranberry  L.,  Wanakena,  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old   Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     ,S2.50-$4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Cohasset.     $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Eagle  Bay  Hotel.    $8.    W.  A.  Preston,  Eagle  Bay,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2.50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-.$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.    Y. 
The    Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Fenton  House.    $2.    C.  Fenton  Parker,  Number  Four,  N.  Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,     Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.   H.    Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,   N.   Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside   Cottages.     $3.      J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,   N.   Y. 

Grand  View   House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake   Placid,    N.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.  H.  Patrick,  Lake  Placid. 
Undercliff.     Address    "Undercliff,"   Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 
The    Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The    Algonquin.      $4.      John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.     $4.     M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper   Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.      $2.50.      Chas.    H.    Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.      $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 

White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake   Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.    C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William   Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.  Lake  George. 
Plotel   Worden.     $2.50.      E.    J.    Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.      E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.    Cronkhite,   Kattskill   Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake   View    House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The   Sagamore      $4   up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50       H.    W.    Buckell,    Hulett's    Landing.  N.  Y. 
Sabbath  Day   Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.   Carney,    Sabbath   Day  Pt. 
Island    Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.    Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau   Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate.  Port  Kent,  N.  Y. 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.   Co.,   owners,   Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.    J.    Clark,    Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 
Fouquet.    S3  day.    R.  J.  Clark,  Plattsburgh,  N.  Y. 
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S.  &  H. 

Green 

Trading 

Stamps 


Visit  tlie  S.  &  H. 
Premium  Parlor  on 
our  Fifth  Floor,  where 
will  be  found  every- 
thing to  furnish  the 
home  and  office. 

As  a  profit  sharing  plan  with  our  customers 
nothing  else  has  ever  approached  the  S.  c^  H. 
Green  Trading  Stamp.  Irreproachable  integrity 
and  the  highest  financial  standing  recommends  it. 
With  every  10  cent,  purchase  we  give  you  a 
S.  &  H.  Green  Trading  Stamp.  Start  a  book 
now. 

The  store  that  sells  Dry  Goods,  Ladies'  Ready- 
to- Wear  Garments  and  Men's  Furnishings  at 
lowest  prices. 


The  Daylight  Store 

GOODSON  BROS.  CO., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


Patronize  the  New  Oarage 

for  Automobile  sup23lies 

Automobiles  to  Rent  and 
for  Sale 


Call  for  the  New 

"Rambler"  or  "Aerocar" 

and  take  a  nice  spin.     First-class  Chauffeur. 


Agency    for    Rambler    and     Aerocar 

IVlotor  Cars 

Everything  Fresh  and  New 

Our  New  Building  at  Top  of  Glen  St.  Hill 
Nearly  Completed 


Glens  Falls  Automobile  Co. 

49  1  -2  BayStreet 

New  Building,  74-76  Glen  St.  Both  phones 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 
Safe     Deposi-t     N/aul-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOF 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65   per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 

to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH    GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods 
Cxarments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in    Drug's.    Paints,    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc.       Pre- 
scriptions  by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTLEV 

Registered  Pharmacist 


31  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L.  P.  JIVET 

Glens  Falls  Library  BIdg. 


AWN  IN  QS 


A.    B.     I-EOTAUD 

Thomson  Block,  South  St.,  Glens  Falls,  N.Y. 

WILSON-ROOT  CO. 

Men's  and  Boys'  Outfitters 
140  GLEN  ST.,      GLENS  FALLS,  N.  Y. 

Stores  at  Rutland,  Vt.,  Fair  Haven,  Vt., 
Claremont,  N.  H.,  Bellows  Falls,  Vt. 


The  Algonquin  Hotel 

BOLTON-ON-LAKE   GEORGE,   N.  Y. 
A  select,  comfortable,  home-like  hotel.     Ideal   loca- 
tion on    Bolton   Bay.      Modern   improvements.     Excel- 
lent cuisine  and  service. 

Fine  boating,  bathing  and  fishing.     All   amusements. 
$12    to    $17    per    week;    $2    to    $3    per    day.      Special 
rates   for  June   and    September. 
Handsome  illustrated  booklet  and  historical  sketch 
on  request. 

EDWARD  G.   PENFIELD,   Prop. 


•AT  THE  GATEWAY  OF  THE  ADIRONDACKS" 


Fort  William  Henry  Hotel 

Lake  George,  New  York 

One  hour  north  of  Saratoga  Spring's 

{^150,000  Expended  on  Improvements  Since 

Last  Season 

The  Largest  and  Most  Elaborately  Furnished  Hotel 

on  the  Lake 

^.  ITUATED  in  a  delightful  wooded  park  on  the  shores 
^  of  the  most  beautiful  of  American  lakes.  Every 
modern  improvement,  perfect  fire  safety  equipment, 
modern  plumbing,  boating,  bathing,  fishing,  charming 
drives.  Trolley  service  between  Lake  George  and 
Saratoga.  jSi  i^  0  0 

Illustrated  Booklet  and  all  Information 


J.  F.  WILSON,  Manager 


New  York  Office  243  f^i^th  Avenue 
Until  July  1st 


HOTEL  CHAMPLAIN 

And  Cottages     JilintSn-'cwntv    New  York 


Known  Everywhere  as  One  of  the  Most 
Mag(ni{icent   Summer    Hotels    in  America 

Located  on  a  bold  eminence  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Champlain  in  the 
centre  of  a  natural  forest  park  of  450  acres.  Superb  views  of  the 
lake  and  green  mountains  of  Vermont  to  the  East,  and  the  highest 
peaks  and  ranges  of  the  Adirondaeks  to  the  West.         ::         ::         :: 


Golf 


On  full-length  18-hole  course  kept  in 
pink  of  condition.  Attractive  Club 
House  with  all  convenience.  Finest 
courts  in  the  Adirondaeks  for 


Tennis 


BOATING,  FISHING,  and  iine  fresh-water  bathing.  Ideal  social 
life  for  ^oung  people  Splendid  roads  for  Automobiling.  Complete 
Auto  Garage  on  hotel  grounds.  ::  ::  ::  ::  :: 

Hotel  Cha.mpla.m  is  three  miles  from  Plattsburg^  N,  Y, 
(on  main  line  of  Delaware  k  Hudson  R.  R.,  and  is  reached  by  through  Pullman  service) 
A  'Beautiful  'Booklet  of  Illustrations  Sent  on  'Request 


Robert  Murray,  Mgr. 


New  York  Office,  243  Fifth  Ave. 

UNTIL  JULY   FIRST 


Hotel  Marion 


Lake  George,  N.  Y. 

Located  on  the  west  side  of  Lake  George,  at  the  base 
of  Mountain  Bluff  5  1-2  miles  from  the  head. 

All  steamboats  land  at  Marion  dock. 

Delightful  groves,  shaded  walks  and  beautiful 
drives. 

Directly  on  State  road  from  Ticonderoga  to  Lake 
George. 

Very  large  sleeping  rooms  with  or  without  private 
baths.     Our  own  dairy  and  vegetable  farms. 

SERVICE  THE    BEST  OBTAINABLE. 

Sanitation  as  near  perfect  as   science  can   produce. 

Electric    bells    and    lights,    gas,    elevator,    postofflce, 

telegraph   and  telephone   in  the  house. 

FINEST  GOLD  LINKS  ALONG  THE   LAKE. 

Tennis    grounds,   croquet,    boating,   fishing,    bowling, 

driving. 

Book  of  particulars  upon  application. 

Rates:  $3.00  up  per  day;  $15.00  per  week  single; 
$28.00  up  double.  Special  for  families  and  extended 
stay.    New  Garage. 

JOS.  H.  MARVEL,  Mgr. 


Rogers  Rock  Hotel 


Stands  on  a  bold  promontory  80  feet  above  the  water, 
amid  the  most  romantic  and  historic  scenery  for  which 
this  beautiful  lake  is  famous. 

The  house  and  grounds  have  been  greatly  improved 
and  enlarged  by  the  new  management  during  the  past 
year.  Bowling  Alley  and  Billiard  Room  entirely  re- 
built. New  boats,  well  cushioned,  with  spoon  oars. 
Dainty  table.  Five  acres  of  kitchen  garden.  All 
steamboats  step  at  hotel  dock.     Postofhce  in  hotel. 

Address, 

MRS.  K.  C.  SWINBURNE,  Mgr., 

Rogers  Rock  Hotel,  on  Lake  George, 
ROGERS  ROCK,  N.  Y. 


Cascade  Lake  House 

The  widest  mountain  pass  in  the  Adirondacks  ac- 
cessible by  carriage  and  stage.  Guides  and  boats 
furnished.  Rates:  $12  to  $18  per  weelv  during  July. 
Special  for  June  and  September.  Long  distance  tele- 
phone, post  and  telegraph  office  in  the  house;  9  miles 
east  of  Lake  Placid  Station;  fare,  $1.00. 

HORACE  H.  NYE,  Manager,  Cascade,  N.  Y. 


LAWN  STATUARY 


All  Kinds  of  Marble  and  Granite 


A.    THOMAS 


GLENS  FALLS,  N.  Y. 


Office  and  Salesroom,  on  Bay  St.,  near  cemetery 


Electric  cars  pass  the  door 


Both  Telephones 


THE   STEVENS   HOUSE 

LAKE    PLACID,    N.   Y. 

G.    A.   Stevens,    Proprietor. 

The    Stevens    House    overlooks    Lake    Placid    and 
Mirror  Lake.     Electric  lighted.     Steam  Heated.  Pub 
lie  and  private  dining  rooms.     Bed  chambers  single 
or    en    suite    with    private    baths.      Surrounded    by 
broad  piazzas 

Table    Unsurpassed. 

Tennis  courts,  Stevens'  baseball  grounds. 

Nine   Hole  Golf  Course. 

Riding,   driving,   boating.     Guides   and   supplies. 

Hotel  orchestra  of  five  pieces. 

Telegraph  and  Long  Distance  Telephone. 


Address  G.  A.  Stevens,  Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 


UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 


The  Grand  View 

Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 

Stands  on  the  highest  ground  of  any  hotel  in  the 

Adirondacks. 

Modern   in  all   its  Appointments 

Steam    Heated   Throughout. 

Elevator  makes  all  floors  equally  desirable. 
Freedom  from  hay  fever  assured.     Those  afflicted 
with    pulmonary    troubles    will    not    be   received    as 
guests.     Orchestra  for  concerts  and  dancing. 

THOMAS    PARKES, 

Manager,    Lake   Placid,   N.  Y. 


The  Berkeley 


JOHN    HARDING,    Prop. 

In  the  center  of  the  Village  of  Saranac  Lake. 


The  Algonquin 

JOHN    HARDING,   Proprietor. 

Overlooking    beautiful    Lower    riaranac    Lake,    two 
miles  from  village. 

Charming  forest  and  mountain  views. 

Appointments  first  class. 

Rates:     $4.00  per  day.     Special  weekly. 


1 


Willia.m  F.  Roberts 

ADIRONDACK    REAL    ESTATE. 

We  rent  and  sell  all  kinds  of  camps  and  cottages 
all  through  this  section.  Paul  Smith's,  Rainbow 
Lake,  Saranac  Lake,  Lake  Placid,  Tupper  Lake,  Long 
Lake  and  Raquette  Lake.  Address  ROBERT'S  OF- 
FICE, Saranac  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Rustic  Lodge 

Indian   Carry,   Upper  Saranac   Lake. 
CHAS.   H.  WARDNER,   Prop.         Postofflce:     Corey's. 

Hunting,  Fishing,  Boating.  Indian  Carry  Golf 
Links.  Carriages  and  saddle  horses  furnished.  Will 
accommodate  50  guests.  Rates:  $2.50  per  day;  $10 
to  $15  per  week.  Open  May  to  November.  Fare 
from  New  York  City,  $8.43. 


THE  WAWBEEK 

HOTEL   AND    COTTAGES. 
Upper  Saranac   Lake.  Adirondack^. 

Open  June  20  to  October  1. 

Weekly  rates,  $21.00  per  week,  upward. 

Special  terms  for  early  season. 

Private  cottages  suitable  for  families. 

All  amusements  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Send  for  illustrated  booklet  and  calendar. 

J.    BEN     HART,  -         -         -  Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 


Sweeney  Carry,  Wawbeek,  1865. 


SARANAC  INN 

Upper  Saranac  Lake 

P.   O.   Address,   Upper  Saranac,   Franklin   Co.,  N.   Y. 

The  country  of  fish  and  game  and  healthful  recre- 
ation. Homelike.  Select.  Golf  and  other  amuse- 
ments. Golf  course  extended  1902.  Terms  at  the 
Inn,  $4  per  day  and  up;  $17.50  to  $45  per  week. 
Capacity  200.  Boats,  Guides,  Fishing  Tackle,  Sup- 
plies and  Camp  Outfits  furnisned  at  the  house.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.  Circulars  and  Maps  sent  on 
application. 


D.  W.   RIDDLE,  Supt. 


M.  B.  MARSHALL,  Mgr. 


"THE  ANTLERS"  °"  1X";5. 

Open  June  to  November 


23d  Season  Under  Present  Management. 

Largest  and  most  attractive  of  all  the  Adirondack 
Lakes;  leading  family  resort;  cottages  for  rent,  con- 
taining 2  to  10  rooms,  with  bath,  hot  and  cold  water, 
open  fireplaces;  furnished  up  to  date.  For  terms 
and  booklet  address 

C.  H.  BENNETT,  Prop.,  Raquette  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Brightside  Cottages,  Raquette  Lake.  n.  y. 

J.  O.  A.   Bryere,   Proprietor. 

Modern  improvements.  Lighted  by  gas.  Sanitary 
plumbing  throughout.  Two  mails  daily.  On  the 
shore  of  the  lake  at  the  foot  of  the  Crags,  two  miles 
from  station.  Fishing,  hunting  and  camping  outfits, 
guides  and  boats  furnished. 

RATES:  $3  per  day;  $15  to  $20  per  week.  Spe- 
cial for  May,  June  and  October. 

There  is  no  bar  at  Brightside.  People  suffering 
from  pulmonary  trouble  not  taken.  Hebrews  need 
not  apply. 


Sunset     Camp,   Raquette  Lake.  N.  Y. 

Capacity  house  and  cottages,  85.  Rates,  $2,50  and 
up  per  day;  $12  per  week  up.  Special  during  June 
and  September,  or  for  the  season.  Open  June  1st 
to  November.  Boats  to  rent  by  day  or  week.  Ex- 
cellent Bass  and  Trout  Fishing.  Deer  Hunting  and 
Boating.     Guides  furnished. 

R.   BENNETT,   Proprietor,  Raquette    Lake,    N.    Y. 


Ca^le  Bay  Hotel 

And  Cottages  EAGLE  BAY,  N.  Y.  Now  Open 

A    Famous  Adirondack   Section. 

Unrivalled  view  of  Fulton  Chain  of  Lakes.  Reno- 
vated and  remodeled.  New  Casino  with  facilities 
for  dancing,  concerts,  etc.;  also  rooms  with  private 
baths.  Open  fireplaces,  steam  heat,  boating,  fishing, 
hunting.      Pure   Spring   Water. 

Booklet.  W.  A.  PRESTON. 


Adirondack  Camp  Site 

on  4th  Lake  of  Fulton  Chain. 

FOR  SALE:  .The  best  buildmg  lot  on  Fourth  Lake, 
the  most  popular  of  the  Fulton  Cham.  200  feet  wide 
and  contains  5  6-10  acres.  Situated  on  the  north 
shore,  1400  feet  west  of  Fairview  (a  flag  station  on 
the  Raquette  R.  R.).  Commands  a  fine  view  4  miles 
east  and  2  miles  west  on  the  lake.  About  $100  has 
been  spent  in  preparing  building  site  and  a  complete 
set  of  plans  and  specifications  for  Camp,  Boat  House, 
Wood  Shed,  Etc.,  included.  Has  good  water  front. 
Road  and  convenient  trails  lead  to  points  of  interest. 
A  fine  site  for  Summer  Hotel,  or  could  be  divided 
for  two  or  three  camp  sites.     Price  $1200. 

W.  E.  IVIcLAUGHLlN,  Owner,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 


Bald  Mountain  House, 

Head  of  Third  Lake,  Fulton  Chain. 
C.   M.   BARRETT,   Proprietor. 
Capacity,   130  Guests. 
Rates,  $2.50  to  $4.00  per  day;   $16  to  $25  per  week. 
Electric   bells,   lighted   wiih   gas,   open   fire-places, 
hard  wood  stoves,  beautiful  grounds.     Forest  camps 
and  lodges  connected  with  hotel.     Guides  and  boat- 
men,   hunting    and    fishing    outfits.      Well    equipped 
livery.    Bowling  Alleys.    New  Steam  Ijaundry.   Write 
for  particulars.     Booklet  free.     Address. 

C.   iVI.   BARRETT,  Old   Forge,   N.  Y. 
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COHASS 


On  FOURTH    I^AKB 
FUI/TON     CHAIN. 


Extra  Broad  Piazzas.     Excellent  Accommodations  for  45. 
House,  Newly  Furnished.  Modern  Conveniences. 

Rates:    $2.00  per  Day;   $10.00  to  $12.00  per  week. 


New 


JOSIAH  A.  WOOD,  Prop. 


P.  O.  Address,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y 
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These    glorious   playgrounds 

of    the     East    are   unequalled 

mountain       and     lake     retreats 

of    all  degrees  of  wildness.     For 

illustrated  description  of  this  won- 

kdrous  region,  as  well  as  many 
|k  other  resorts  in  the  cool  region  of 
i       Northern     New     York,     write    for 

"A  Summer  Paradise" 

issued  by  the  Delaware  &  Hudson, 
the  Shortest,  Quickest  and  Best  Line 
between  New  York  and  Montreal, 
and  the  standard  route  to  the  Adiron- 
dacks,  via  Saratoga  Springs,  with  train 
service  of  superb  excellence.  Through 
Pullmans  on  day  and  night  trains  from 
Grand  Central  Station. 

No  one  should  miss  Lake  George  and  Lake 
Champlain,  either  going  to  or  returning  from  the 
Adirondacks. 

Mailed  on  receipt  of  six  cents  postage. 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt..  Albany.  N.Y- 


Do  You  Know 
the 

of 


Hotel  Champlain? 

At  the  mosx  commaiufmg  point  on  West 
Shore  ol  Lake  Champlaio.  Hotel  excels 
in  construcdon,  equipment  and  manage- 
ment Yachting,  £shing,  golfing  and  its  scores 
oi  attractiotis  set  icalk  m 

**A  Summer  Paradise '' 

Issued  by  the  Delaware  &  Hudson* 
the  Shortest,  Qiickest  and  Best  Lbe 
between  New  York  and  Montreal,  and 
the  standard  route  to  the  Adirondacks,  with 
train  service  of  superb  excdlence. 

Mailed  as  recopt  <i  6  oeod  potiavs. 

Ttuoa^  Punmans   on  day  and  night,  taans  (roa 
Grand  Ca^^  Staboa. 

A«  A.  HEARD,  Gen*  Pass,  il^t.,  AllMkBy,  K.T. 
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After  the  Fourth 

you  may  be  seized  by  the 
desire  to  get  into  the 
woods  and  give  the  mos- 
quitoes a  d^ce« 
Here,  then»  is  a  Big 
Basement  crowded  with 
all  the  essentials  for 
the  camp  or  cottage^ 
from  hammocks^  cook- 
ing utensils^  lampSt  etc* 
screens^  crockery  and 
ice  cream  freezers*  A 
high  -  class  assortment 
in  a  cooL  commodious 
spot*       J^      ^      ^ 

B*  B*  Fowler  Co*, 
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It's  easy  enough  to  be  merry 
When  life  goes  by  with  a  song. 
But  the  Man  m  orth  While 
is  the  Man  who  can  Smile 
When  Everything  goes  Dead  Wrong. 
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The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

THE  STREETS  OF  CAIRO 

5^*  5(^*  5(^ 

'AIRO.  Who  can  tell  it  ? 
It  is  the  world  and  all  there- 
in contained!  A  jnmble  of  the 
modern  and  of  the  time  when 
history  was  not.  The  Nine- 
teenth Centnry  linked  with  Cre- 
ation !  A  tragical  bnrlesque  ! 
A  nightmare.  A  pleasant  dream. 
The  peoples  of  all  countries  are  represented 
and  their  country  with  them.  The  burning 
Tropics  and  the  frozen  Poles  are  here,  to  get  or 
to  give.  The  stranger  wonders  at  what  he  finds. 
The  native  wonders  what  there  is  to  wonder  at 
but  does  not  let  his  wonderings  interfere  with 
his  business  of  taking  the  stranger  in.  The 
Oriental    cannot    understand    what    there    is   in 


A  STREET  IN  OLD  CAIRO 
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travel  to  interest  people.  He  reasons  that  those 
who  come  so  far  just  to  see  things  must  be  either 
weak-minded  or  insane,  and  treats  them  accord- 
ingly. The  visitor  is  experimented  on,  craftily, 
as  a  creature  who,  whatever  his  mental  condition 
generally,  may  have  occasional  glimmerings  of 
sense,  and  perchance  insist  on  certain  absurd 
rights  he  may  think  his  regarding  the  money  he 
brings.  He  must  therefore  be  wheedled  or 
frightened,  according  as  tests  in  these  directions 
result  in  little  or  much  bakshish. 

The  leavened  mass  is  Oriental  and  the  Orien- 
tal does  not  have  a  very  high  opinion  of  the 
European,  or  his  offshoot.  In  his  opinion  the 
European  does  everything  wrong  end  first — 
back  handed— as  he  Avrites— from  left  to  right, 
instead  of  from  right  to  left  as  he  ought.  He 
wears  his  shoes  in  the  sanctuary.  He  uncovers 
his  head,  and  stares  about  in  holy  places ! 

The  streets  of  old  Cairo  are  like  a  kaleido- 
scope, a  wonderful  combination  of  changing 
form  and  color,  of  writhing  lines  of  picturesque 
humanity ;  condensing  and  dissolving,  swelling 
and  melting,  crowding  and  jostling;  a  babel  of 
noises ;  of  strifes  that  mean  nothing ;  of  fierce 
threatenings  that  are  harmless;  of  quarrels  that 
seldom  come  to  blows.  Everything  is  continu- 
allv  gettino'  out  of  the  wav  of  something  else  at 
a  sacrifice  of  all  dignity.  The  right  of  way  is 
readilv  accorded  to  miiiht.     The  universal  law 


THE  LOADED  CAMEL 


"  Who  swerves  not  a  hair  s 

breadth  to  right  or  left,  though 

the  King  himself  come  that  way.' 
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seems  to  be— not  care  to  prevent  running  over 
the  weaker  but  alertness  on  the  part  of  the 
weaker  to  prevent  being  run  over.  Where  the 
Englishman  would  resist  as  an  imposition  the 
Egyptian  dodges  and  takes  it  out  of  his  smaller 
brother  next  time.  The  footman  gets  out  of  the 
Avay  of  the  man  on  the  donkey ;  the  donkey  slips 
from  under  the  feet  of  the  horse ;  horse,  man 
and  everything  else  with  sense  give  way  to  the 
loaded  camel,  who  swerves  not  a  hair's  breadth 
to  right  or  left,  though  the  King  himself  come 
that  way. 

All  the  trades  are  on  the  streets  and  indis- 
criminately mixed.  The  metal  worker,  the  tail- 
or, the  shoemaker  are  on  benches  or  little 
shelves,  in  alcoves,  or  on  platforms,  narrowing 
still  more  the  already  narrow  Avay.  The  hat- 
maker  is  there  to  iron  your  fez  while  you  wait; 
also  the  dealer  in  toys  and  curios  and  in  strange 
gods  and  in  bogus  antiquities.  Here,  the  de- 
vout Mussulman  kneels  in  prayer  and  the 
crowd  step  over  or  around  him.  There,  gray- 
beards  are  reciting  passages  of  the  Koran.  One 
sits  on  a  shelf  seat  against  the  wall,  meditating, 
without  seeming  thought  or  interest  in  the  busy 
life  around  him.  Porters  carry  things  of  enor- 
mous bulk  by  means  of  a  rope  or  strap  across 
the  forehead.  The  streets  are  watered  by  men 
who  carry  the  water  in  a  bag  made  from  the 
skins  of  goats,  spraying  the  surface  where  neces- 
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The  Restful  Oriental 


The  Street  Sprinkler 


A  Mystery 
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sary  by  loosening  their  clasp  on  what  was  once 
the  throat  of  the  animal  to  which  the  skin  origi- 
nally belonged.  Native  women  are  seen  bare- 
faced on  the  streets  sometimes,  bnt  thev  are  a 
low  class  indeed  who  do  not  follow  the  Eastern 
fashion  of  coverins"  the  face  with  a  veil.     Here 


it  is  held  in  place  by  the  "ko-ro-za"  (I  spell  it 
phoneticaly),  a  brass  tnbe  with  saw-like  rings 
around  and  supported  by  means  of  a  cord  pass- 
ing through  it  and  over  the  head  from  front  to 
back.  This  instrument  of  torture,  which  is  al- 
most universally  worn  by  women  in  Egypt, 
seems  to  place  them  on  a  par  with  other  savages 
who  wear  for  ornament,  metal  bars  thrust 
through  their  upper  lip.  or  rings  in  their  noses 
— and  ears. 
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The  Indispensable  Donkey 
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In  the  city  yoii  do  not  feel  that  yon  have  an 
indolent  people  to  deal  with.  The  bare-footed 
bootblack  of  Cairo  is  fully  as  importunate  in 
soliciting  your  patronage  as  is  his  soiled  brother 
of  the  Western  world— and  about  a  hundred 
times  as  noisy. 

The  Arabian  donkev-bov  is  a  distinctive  fea- 
ture  of  the  East.  While  in  your  employ  he  is  a 
staunch  supporter,  often  guide,  philosopher  and 
friend.  He  is  indispensable  in  visiting  some  of 
the  narrower  streets,  which  are  usually  dirty  in 


proportion  as  they  are  interesting.  The  cost  for 
a  donkey  and  attendant  is  from  15  to  20  cents  an 
hour.  If  you  are  fortunate  in  getting  a  good 
donkey  the  sensation  of  riding  is  rather  pleasant 
and  restful  than  otherwise.  He  glides  along 
under  you  with  his  little  mincing  trot,  giving 


An  American  Beauty 


The  Useful 
"  Ship  of  the  Desert' 
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you  a  succession  of  shocks  like  the  throbbing  of 
an  intermittent  electrical  current,  while  the  at- 
tendant runs  behind  and  encourages  the  beast 
by  the  use  of  choice  Arabic  and  a  cudgel,  both 
of  which  he  applies  freely. 

Hotels  are  sufficient.  IMany  of  them  are  pala- 
tial and  above  reproach,  according  to  Oriental 
standards.  But  some  of  us  did  long  for  just  one 
square  United  States  meal.  We  heard  of  a  place 
where  meals  were  served  on  the  European  plan, 
but  Ave  found  the  things  themselves  Egyptian. 
(3ur  dragoman  convoyed  us  to  another  where  he 
said  we  could  get  English  dishes  served.  The 
proprietor  named  the  English  dishes  with  much 
pride.     They  were  "spuds  and  meat." 

A  common  sight  in  Cairo  is  of  the  beturbaned 
schoolmaster,  seated  in  some  open  court  sur- 
rounded by  boys  who  are  writing  on  their  metal 
slates  or  reciting  verses  of  the  Koran  with  much 
swaving  of  the  bodv.  Education  in  these  schools 
consists  generally  of  the  commitment  of  portions 
of  the  Koran  to  memory.  It  is  not  necessary 
that  it  shall  be  understood,  but  to  be  able,  par- 
rot-like, to  repeat  the  written  law  is  an  accomp- 
lishment not  uncommon. 

Overhanging  latticed  balconies  are  almost  uni- 
versal along  the  second  stories  of  houses  on  the 
better  streets,  affording  members  of  the  family 
a  chance  to  see  without  being  seen.  In  every 
view    will    appear    one    or    more    of    the    many 


o 

o 

_c 


<v 

IS 
c 
.2 

a 
>. 

OS 

u 

c 

3 

o 

>- 

00 

B 


Id 


STODDARD'S  ADIRONDACK  MONTHLY.      175 

mosques  of  the  city,  and  at  certain  hours,  away 
up  on  the  slender  minarets  may  be  seen  the 
' '  muezzin, ' '  whose  voice  ccmes  down  calling  the 
faithful  to  prayer. 

The  beautiful  mosque  of  Sultan  Hassan  is 
said  to  be  the  finest  specimen  of  Byzantine-Arab- 
ian architecture  existing.  Within  the  Citadel 
is  the  "Alabaster  Mosque,"  which  is  the  tomb  of 
Mohammed  Ali.  Here  also  we  see  the  place 
where  occurred  the  massacre  of  the  Mamelukes 
in  1811,  and  a  portion  of  the  wall  is  pointed 
out  where  the  only  survivor  escaped  by  forcing 
his  horse  to  leap  to  the  broken  ground  below. 
We  descend  into  Jacob's  well,  a  black  shaft  sunk 
from  the  heights  straight  down  to  the  level  of 
the  Nile,  and  around  which,  in  a  sharp  spiral, 
winds  an  incline  bv  means  of  which  water  can 
be  raised  to  supply  the    garrison    in    time    of 


siege. 


The  tombs  of  the  Caliphs  are  among  the  ex- 
hibits of  the  city.  Each  tomb  is  a  mosque,  dedi- 
cated to  some  one  of  the  early  sultans.  They 
once  had  troops  of  paid  attendants  but  now  are 
more  or  less  in  ruins  and  infested  with  beggars. 

The  dancing  dervishes  gave  an  exhibition  of 
religious  gymnastics,  which  we  attended.  They 
postured  and  wheeled  and  whipped  the  floor 
with  their  long  hair  and  worked  themselves  up 
into  a  high  state  of  ecstatic  frenzy  and — took 
up  a  collection.    With  them  insanity  is  a  desir- 


THE  ALABASTER  MOSQUE 
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able  condition.  Their  belief  is  that  the  soul  of 
the  insane  person  has  been  taken  to  heaven  as 
specially  favored  of  God.  They  profess  to  be 
above  earthly  considerations,  but  I  noted  that 
when  a  visitor  failed  to  drop  anything  in  the 
box,  the  deacon — or  whatever  the  collector  may 
be  called — made  remarks  which  no  one  could 
mistake  for  blessings. 


Tombs  of  the  Caliphs 

But  Cairo  is  not  all  old,  or  poor,  or  dirty.  It 
has  magnificent  boulevards,  beautiful  parks, 
stately  public  buildings.  With  all  its  noise  there 
seems  to  be  perfect  system  in  things  with  which 
the  public  has  to  do.  The  police  supervision  is 
admirable.  We  had  occasion  to  note  on  several 
occasions  that  any  uncommon  gathering  quickly 
brought  an  officer  to  the  ground.  Perhaps  the 
provoking  way  the  inspector  of  police  (who  is 
an  Englishman  and  an  ex-armv  officer)   has  of 


A  Mud  Village  in  a  Cocoanut  Grove  on  the  Nile 
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A  Water  Gate  above  Cairo 
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A  Sakieh.     Method  of  Raising  Water  for  Irrigating  Higher  Land 
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appearing  at  unexpected  points  and  moments, 
has  some  effect  in  keeping  police  alert.  Individ- 
ually the  native  policemen  seems  quite  East- 
tern  and  human. 

We  chanced  to  pick  up  in  our  wanderings  a 
very  intelligent  young  Arab,  Mohammed  Moh- 
moud  by  name,  whom  we  called  "Charley"  for 


Hgff 


A  Bedouin  Camp 

short.  Charley  knew  good  English ;  he  knew  the 
citv,  and  he  knew  manv  things  which  the  aver- 
age  dragoman  did  not  know.  Unfortunately  he 
had  no  license  as  dragoman  and  the  regulars 
made  a  row  when  they  saw  him  riding  about 
with  us.  (3ur  second  attempt  to  take  him  brought 
a  mob  of  violently  protesting  dragomen,  who  as- 
sured us  on  their  honors  that  Charlev  was  a 
thief  and  a  liar  and  would  probably  rob  us  if 
we  persisted  in  carrying  him  around.  A  police- 
man was  summoned,  who  vanked  the  bov  al)out 
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after  the  manner  of  policemen  g-enerally,  and 
proposed  to  make  an  example  of  him  for  at- 
tempting- to  lie  without  a  license.  Mingled  with 
the  officer's  volcanic  sense  of  duty  was  an  oc- 
casional softening  which  led  me  to  think  he  was 
open  to  reason.  I  could  not  speak  his  tongue 
nor  he  mine,  but  there  is  a  universal  language, 
more  potent  than  Volapuk,  current  in  the  East. 
His  hand  lingered  in  mine  a  moment,  then  we 
carried  Charley  off  trmmphantly,  leaving 
Cairo's  finest  to  explain  the  niceties  of  the  law 
to  a  crowd  of  scowling  fellow  natives — and  it 
only  cost  a  dollar.  After  that  it  mattered  not 
which  way  we  drove  we  needed  to  go  but  little 
distance  before  we  would  find  Charley  running 
at  our  wheel. 

The  Oriental  does  not  understand  a  joke— 
our  jokes  at  least— and  I  presume  we  do  not 
understand  his.  As  soon  think  to  tickle  the 
Sphinx  with  a  straw  as  to  get  a  AA'^estern  witi- 
cism  into  an  Eastern  head.  He  takes  everything 
in  dead  earnest.  He  can  never  see  the  point  of 
the  most  bare-faced  attempt.  You  must  ex- 
plain everything,  and  then  it  produces  only  a 
sickly  smile,  forced  because  he  thinks  you  ex- 
pect it.  Certain  ones  of  the  party  wanted — a  la 
Talmadge— to  see  the  seamy  side  of  Cairo,  and 
a  particularly  intelligent  guide  was  engaged 
for  the  occasion.  It  was  explained  to  him— in 
somewhat  veiled  phrases  perhaps— that  the  par- 
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ty  wished  to  visit  the  most  interesting  parts  of 
Cairo  by  night  — in  fact  they  wanted,  after  the 
American  fashion,  to  "See  the  Elephant"— the 
point  punctuated  with  a  wink.  The  guide  wink- 
ed back  knowingly,  to  show  that  he  understood 
—  and  took  them  to  a  zoological  garden. 

The  Museum  must  not  be  forgotten.  In  it 
you  are  face  to  face  with  the  ages.  Here  are 
great  statues  and  works  of  ancient  Egyptian 
art :  jewels  and  ornaments  of  gold  and  silver 
taken  from  tombs  where  they  have  been  hidden 
for  thousands  of  years ;  priceless  records,  that 
have  clothed  what  was  once  considered  myth  in 
the  garb  of  unquestioned  history.  Here  is  roy- 
altv  that  existed  before  the  Exodus;  faces  that 
laughed  at  the  cry  of  the  oppressed;  brown  lips 
that  sneered  at  the  messages  of  the  ]\Iost  High; 
bodies  that  throbbed  with  life  and  passion  more 
than  three  thousand  years  ago,  now  only  poor, 
dried,  blackened  shreds  of  flesh,  of  bleached 
bone  and  matted  hair— a  dust-covered  exhibit 
for  the  curious  to  look  upon.  Here  is  old  King 
Tothmes,  here  Great  Seti,  and  his  greater  son, 
Rameses,  the  Pharaoh  of  the  Oppression,  who 
played  see-saw  with  ]Moses  in  promises  made 
but  to  l)e  broken,  and  who  persecuted  the  poor 
Israelite  until  one  can  almost  approve  of  the 
command  Avhich  made  the  chosen  people  thieves 
and  robbers  when  thev  finallv  went  out :  for 
"they  spoiled  the  Egyptians"  according  to  com- 
mand—  and  acquired  a  lasting  habit  in  so  doing. 
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ON   SEEING   PINES   CUT   FROM    THE   SHORE   OF    LAKE 

LUZERNE. 

5,^  t^*  ^^ 

0!     It  saddens  my  heart 

To  think  of  thy  ills; 
Thou  gem  of  the  valley, 

Thou  tear  of  the  hills! 
0!  sad  wails  the  wind 

O'er  thy  desolate  shore, 
The   heauty   that  knew  thee 

Shall  know  thee  no  more. 

Hoiv  fair  ivas  thy  shore 

In  the  dawn  of  thy  prime, 
Er  the  smoke  of  the  settler 

Hung  over  the  pine, 
Through  the  Moom  of  the  suynmer 

And  ivinter's  ivild  mood. 
Thy  ever  green  shore 

Cheered  the  Lord  of  the  ivood. 

Thy   heauty' s  departing: 

Thy  ivoodlands  ouce  green 
Is  dark  ivhere  the  foot 

Of  the  spoiler  has  been; 
The  sloiv  eating  worm. 

Though  to  nature  a  han, 
Doth  show  to  thy  hody 

Mere  mercy  than  man. 

Yet,   though    frozen   and'  cold. 

Thou  art  fair  eveu  noiv, 
WitJi  the  snoiv  on  thy  breast 

And  the  scars  on   thy  hroiv. 
And  the  balm  of  the  spring-time, 

The  deiv  and  the  rain, 
Sliall  woo  hack  the  marks 

Of  thy  heauty  again. 

—John  E.  Groves. 
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BUFFALO  BILL 

In  the  Wild  West  play  written  by  Ned  Buntline 
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NED  BUNTLINE'S  HAND 

(From  a  letter  wrrtten  to  C.  H.  Bennett, 
Raquette  Laka,  N.  Y.) 


GHOSr  STORIES 


Henry  van  Hoevenberg  telling  one 

of  his  Adirondack  stories 

by  the  camp-fire 


AN  HOROLOGICAL  REVENGE 

Henry  van  Hoevenberg. 

I  T  seemed  to  me  as  I  passed  it  on  the 
way  to  my  room,  that  there  was  some- 
thmg-  sinister  about  the  face  of  that 
clock,  and  I  paused  for  an  instant  to 
examine  it.  At  first  sight  its  resemblance  to  a 
human  face  was  startling,  but  this  illusion  van- 
ished on  a  closer  inspection.  To  be  sure,  the 
hands,  pointing  at  twenty  minutes  past  eight, 
formed  a  very  fair  mouth ;  the  two  Avinding  holes 
answered  well  for  eyes,  and  the  center  pivot  was 
a  short  and  chunkv  nose.  But  it  was  nothing  but 
a  "grandfather's  clock"  after  all,  though  the 
tallest  one  that  I  had  ever  seen.  It  stood  at  the 
end  of  the  hall,  not  very  far  from  my  door.  My 
room  was  a  fine  one,  at  the  corner  of  the  build- 
ing, and  possessed  three  windows ;  it  was  one 
of  the  best  in  the  house.  With  a  short  laugh  at 
my  fancies,  I  opened  my  door  and  passed  into 
my  room. 

I  w^as  on  my  way  into  the  Adirondack  wilder- 
ness, stopping  at  the  little  hotel  over  night :  the 
next  morning  my  guide  would  be  waiting  for 
me,  and  we  w^ould  plunge  into  the  thick  forest. 
I  was  tired  after  the  long  stage  ride,  and  the 
longer  and  hotter  railway  journey,  and  intended 
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to  retire  early  and  get  a  good  night's  sleep.  I 
hnrried  to  bed,  and  was  soon  snoozing. 

AVliat  was  that?  Tick — then  an  interminable 
interval,  dnring  which  all  my  nerves  all  turned 
edgewise— tack.  Then  a  long  panse,  which  I 
spent  straining  my  hearing  for  the  next  sound, 
fearing  and  dreadins^  it — tick — was  some  one  do- 
ing  it  with  a  hammer  on  my  door,  or,  worse  yet, 
with  a  club  on  the  top  of  my  head? 

No,  it  was  only  that  infernal  clock,  just  out- 
side my  door.  It  was  mibearable.  I  hated  to 
hear  a  clock  tick,  anvwav,  and  this  was  the  most 
intolerable  that  ever  assaulted  my  poor  ears. 
Soiv  I  knew  what  that  fiendish  grin  meant,  on 
its  face.  It  continued  with  its  slow,  monotonous, 
raucous  sound,  like  driving  pegs  into  my  brain. 
I  tossed  from  side  to  side  of  my  bed  trving  in  vain 
not  to  let  it  disturb  me,  and  using  up  all  of  my 
philosophy  in  the  effort.  But  it  was  of  no  use. 
Sometimes  I  would  drop  asleep  between  the 
ticks,  only  to  awake  with  a  start  when  the  next 
explosion  came. 

Oh,  this  was  not  to  be  borne.  I  jumped  out 
of  l)ed,  opened  the  door  a  little  way,  and  re- 
connoitered.  There  was  no  one  stirring,  the 
house  was  dark  and  still,  save  for  the  shaft  of 
moonlight  that  came  in  at  the  window.  I  softly 
pulled  the  door  of  the  clock  open,  and  stopped 
the  pendulum,  realizing  perfectly  how  a  burglar 
feels  as  he  ''cracks"  a  safe. 
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I  resumed  my  bed.  and  was  asleep  in  no  time. 

Heavens — was  that  Biu'  Ben,  sounding  an 
alarm  for  all  London  in  flames.  Boom-m-m, 
boom-m-m,  boom-m-m — 

It  was  that  diabolical  clock  striking  ten— that 
clock  which  I  had  stopped  with  my  own  hand. 

Oh,  well.  Some  one  on  their  way  to  bed  (al- 
though I  had  heard  no  one  pass  along  the  hall) 
had  noticed  that  it  had  stopped  and  had  started 
it.  That  must  be  the  explanation.  I  would 
stop  it  again,  and  it  was  so  late  now  (for  T 
knew  that  the  other  inmates  of  the  house  re- 
tired earl}^),  that  no  one  would  be  likely  to 
notice  it,  especially  as  the  hall  was  now  dark. 
I  did  so,  and  almost  instantly  dropped  asleep. 

Boom-m-m.    boom-m-m,    boom-m-m ! 

Exasperated  and  bewildered,  I  counted  each 
stroke.  Eleven.  Can  a  clock  strike  when  it  isn't 
running?  I  queried  to  myself?  Tick— tack, 
No,  it  was  going. 

It  must  be  that  I  had  not  held  the  pendulum 
still  long  enough.  It  nuist  have  had  a  little  mo- 
tion which  gradually  increased  until  it  swung 
regularly.  This  time  I  would  be  sure  that  it 
had  stopped. 

I  held  the  rod  until  I  was  certain  that  it  had 
not  the  slightest  motion.  Then  I  went  back  to 
bed.  It  was  some  time  before  I  could  get  asleen, 
as  I  was  so  thoroughly  worked  u]^. 

Boom-m-m,  boom-m-m,  boom-m-m !     I  sat  on 
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the  edge  of  my  bed,  trembling-  with  rage. 
Twelve  o  'clock !  I  struck  a  match  and  looked 
at  my  watch.  Yes,  it  was  midnight,  and  the 
clock  was  running! 

I  revolved  different  methods  of  effectually 
stopping  a  clock,  in  my  mind.  Who  ever  heard 
of  a  clock  that  would  start  itself,  anyway  ^  Lots 
of  clocks  stop  themselves,  but  to  start  of  its  own 
accord —  ! 

A  sledgehammer  smashing  the  works  would 
be  one  way.  Yes,  or  a  dynamite  cartridge  with 
an  extremelv  short  fuse,  inserted  under  the  dial. 

There  was  another  way,  however,  much  easier 
and  just  as  certain.  I  opened  the  door  of  the 
timepiece,  deftly  unhooked  the  pendulum  bob, 
took  it  to  my  room  and  put  it  underneath  the 
things  in  my  valise,  which  I  locked,  putting  the 
bunch  of  keys  under  my  pillow. 

"Now,"  I  said  to  myself,  "if  that  thing  starts 
itself  again  I  will  throw  it  out  of  the  window, 
if  it  takes  every  cent  I  have  in  the  world  to  pay 
for  it!" 

But  it  didn't. 

When  I  awoke,  the  sunlight  was  streaming  in 
at  the  window,  and  there  was  only  just  time  to 
dress  before  breakfast. 

There  was  a  merry  party  of  girls  at  the  next 
table  to  mine,  and  one  of  them  had  just  been 
asked  how  she  had  slept. 
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"Slept!"  slie  exclaimed.  "I  haven't  passed 
such  a  miserable  night  for  weeks.  It  has  taken 
me  nearly  a  month  to  get  used  to  the  ticking  of 
that  clock  just  across  the  hall  from  my  door,  and 
now  I  can't  sleep  unless  it  is  running.  Last  night 
it  kept  stopping  in  the  most  unaccountable  man- 
ner. I  started  it  three  times,  but  the  fourth 
time  it  wouldn't  go.  Seemed  to  be  something 
the  matter  with  it.  I  hope  there  isn't  any  one 
in  this  house  ugly  enough  to  stop  a  clock!" 

I  imagined  she  glanced  at  me  as  she  spoke. 
Do  you  suppose  she  thought  for  a  moment  that  / 
had  anything  to  do  with  it? 

I  wonder! 

*Mf  M,  Mf  M,  M,  M,  ^ 

^r  w  •VT  ^¥*  •vr  ^r  -Jp 

We  were  deep  in  the  woods,  four  days' travel 
from  the  hotel.  While  relating  the  incident  to 
my  guide,  a  horrible  suspicion  smote  me.  I 
opened  my  valise,  which  the  guide  was  carrying. 
The  pendulum  bob  was  still  there. 


THE  MOVING  PICTURE  SHOW 


5i^  t^*  5^* 


DROPPED  into  the  moving  picture 
show  the  other  night.  It  only  costs 
a  nickel.  A  nickel  is  the  price  of  a 
glass  of  beer.  Some  prefer  the  beer 
—  it  depends  something  on  whether 
you  like  to  have  your  wife  and  chil- 
dren enjoy  things  with  you  or  prefer  the  racier 
atmosphere  of  the  bar.  On  the  whole  it  ap- 
pears to  me  these  five-cent  theatres  are  as  a 
rule   wholesome  and  tend  to  good. 

This  particular  show  had  many  interesting 
features.  Besides  the  illustrated  songs — which 
really  harmed  no  one  except  the  super-musical — 
there  were  the  figures  of  prancing  knights  and 
ladies  fair  of  crafty  villians,  peresecuted  maids 
and — finally — triumphant  .lovers  ;  cute  dogs  and 
humanly  intelligent  monkeys  ;  fakirs  and  trans- 
formation workers ;  runaw^ay  horses  that  made 
wrecks  of  street  stands  generally ;  the  nervous 
old  gentleman  who  was  continuously  getting  in- 
to tronl)le  wnth  different  people  until  with  a 
rable  of  hundreds  streaming  after  him  and 
everyone  in  the  audience  becoming  a  x)art  of  the 
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shouting*  crowd,   he  was  finally  overtaken  and 
submerged  in  the  prepostrous  flood. 

Then  there  was  a  prizefight.     That  isn't  what 
they  call  it  now  I  believe.    It  doesn't  sound  nice 
or  conform  to  the  law.     It  was  c.n  ' '  exhibition  of 
sparring:, ' '  where  the  men  have  on  padded  gloves 
so  that  they  can  not  hurt  each  other,  really  al- 
though if  you  didn't  know  they  were  so  pro- 
tected you  might  think  from  certain  actions  and 
expressions  that  the  experience  was    not    alto- 
gether pleasant.     It    is    purely    educational— 
that's  the  word— educational !     You  are  simply 
looking   at  the  representation  of  what  is  past 
and   over.      It   shows   all   motions,  the    dancing 
and   dodging,   the  punching  and  the   slugging, 
without  the  unpleasant  thuds  and  grunts  and 
dirt  and  bloor.     Of  course  there  must  be  a  lit- 
the  blood  to  make  it  interesting  to  the  arriving 
generation  who  have  passed  beyond  the  moving 
picture  stage  and  want  the  real  thing  for  their 
money  and  there  is  quite  a  difference  between 
paying  five  cents  to  see   the  shadow  where  it  cost 
five  dollars  per  to  see  the  go  in  earnest ;  besides, 
to  begin  with,  the  real  thing  might  prove  a  lit- 
tle too  strong  for  a  mixed  audience  of  the  inex- 
perienced, and  perhaps  be  a  little  sickening,  but 
this   is  all  right  for  women  and  children,   and 
the  boys  before  they  come  to  the  manly  estate. 
It  is  the  star  event  of  the  entertainment  and 


THE   MOVING  PICTURE  SHOW.  196 

was  pulled  off  in  regular  rounds  with  seconds  to 
rub  and  fan  and  a  burly  umpire  to  see  that  the 
gioves  were  properly  padded — not  too  much  you 
know  so  as  to  become  bungling,  but  just  right — 
and  call  time  and  see  that  the  go  was  strictly 
within  the  rules  of  the  ring  as  made  and  pro- 
vided. 

First  off  the  heroes  shook  pads  to  show  it  was 
all  in  a  friendly  spirit  then  stuck  out  their 
chins  and  went  at  each  lother  hammer  and  tongs. 
It  isn't  now  like  the  old  days  of  Tom  Hyer  and 
Yankee  Sullivan,  when  the  brutal  sport  of 
"prize  fighting"  was  in  vogue  and  against  the 
law,  when  there  was  much  sparring  and  an  oc- 
casional blow,  but  now  goes  like  a  whirlwind 
with  a  punch  and  a  jab  to  face,  to  breast,  to  rib, 
to  neck,  to  chin  or  solar  plexus  for  a  knockout 
and  one  could  almost  fancy  they  could  hear  the 
whacks  and  the  pantings,  and  see  the  dripping 
sweat  and  blood  and  the  gradual  weakening  of 
one  who  took  his  punishment  like  a  little  man, 
but  was  finally  counted  out,  when  striving  vain- 
ly to  get  his  feet  while  the  conqueror  stood  ready 
to  hand  him  a  knockout  blow  if  he  succeeded.  It 
was  exceedingly  realistic.  I  believe  one  gin 
fainted  and  had  to  be  run  out  for  air, but  she 
was  a  sickly  little  thing  anyway  and  couldn't 
stand  much. 

Not  so  the  boys. 
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' '  Gee  !  But  dat  was  a  good  'un, ' '  said  an 
enthusiastic  youth  in  the  alley-crowd  as  the 
theatre  emptied. 

' '  Huh !  What  do  youse  know  about  such  tings  ? 
You  ain't  nothin'  "  said  another. 

"Anyway  I  know  a  lot  of  fellers  dat  could 
put   you   out  quicker  he  did  him, ' '  was  the  reply. 

' '  Well  you  ain  't  one  of   'em, ' '  comes  quickly 

back. 

"You're  a  liar  and  I  have  a  dollar  dat  says 
so  on  de  side." 

"You're  another  an  I'll  double  de  stakes!" 

"I'm  yer  man!  Put  up  er  shet  up,"  yells  the 
other  and  the  crowd  swarmed  out  toward  the 
back  lots. 

It  is  purely  educational— quite  so  in  truth. 
Some  do  not  approve  of  the  sport,  or  the  show- 
ing- of  the  pictures,  but  such  lose  view  of  the 
fact  that  the  law  which  prohibits  prize  fights, 
permits  sparring  exhibitions  and  the  city  that 
hasn't  one  or  two  sporting  clubs  where  the  real 
thing  is  provided  is  far  behind  the  times. 

<ltr  ^  -^  -It  ^  -i^  ^ 

-Jr  TV-  TT  "TT  -TT  "Tt"  TV 

It  is  something  like  the  race-track  business — 
according  to  which  side  of  the  fence  you  are  on. 

tP  ^  * 


V 


Editorial. 

5^*  C^*  5^* 

ITII  THIS  NUMBER  the  "Adiron- 
dack Monthly  quits  the  race  ;   drops 
out ;  expires.      It  came  to  time  when 
something  such  as  it  has  aimed  to  be 
seemed  needed.  Ithas  worked  conscien- 
tiously to  the  end.  with  the  disposition  to  meet 
an  obvious  need  with  the  full  hope  and  belief 
that  support  would  be   given  sufficient  for  its 
necessities.      That    such     recognition     did     not 
come  from  the  mass  is  not  said  complaininglj^, 
only  in  explanation.     Words  of  commendation 
from    the    appreciative    few    have    eased    the 
position  and  much    was    done    enthusiastically 
for  love  of  the  cause,  but  kind  words  from  the 
appreciative  do  not  pass  current  for  paper  and 
printing  when  pay-day  comes.     The  burden  was 
heavy  but  has  been  cheerfully  borne  and  is  laid 
down  now  with  infinite  regret  and  only    as    a 
matter  of  necessity  after  the  amount  dedicated 
to  the  work  has  long  been  exhausted  and  physi- 
cal endurance  strained  to  the  limit  in  an  effort 
to   carry   this   with    other   absolutely   necessary 
work  to  the  neglect  of  what  some  would  consider 
more  important  duties.    It  is  not  laid  aside  care- 
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lessly  or  without  effort  to  have  it  continued 
for  there  is  need  and  it  was  believed  arrange- 
ments had  been  made  to  have  the  "Monthly'^ 
continued  worthily  by  other  earnest  and  more 
capable  hands  from  philanthropic  motives  but 
at  the  last  Business  Sense  had  the  call  and  Al- 
most-pursuaded  Philanthropy  went  into  the 
discard.  Suggestions  as  to  change  of  policy  and 
inducements  under  other  conditions  have  been 
offered,  but  consistency  is  a  jewel.  Better 
honorable  failure  than  a  questionable  success. 
The  "Adirondack  Monthly'^  goes  down  with 
its  boots  on  and  face  to  the  foe. 

That  it  was  not  a  meteor  I  freely  admit.  Its 
mission  was  to  restrain,  not  excite;  to  save,  not 
scintilate.  Some  good  it  undoubtedly  has  done. 
It  has  voiced  the  sentiments  of  the  real  friends 
of  the  wilderness  as  against  those  who  would 
spoil.  It  stood  in  the  way  of  the  Flamboyant 
Parade,  a  protest  against  bandwagon  methods 
of  diverting  attention  from  the  real  question  at 
issue.  It  had  its  say  about  the  attempted 
Rape  of  the  Mountains  and  has  the  blessed  as- 
surance that  it  made  some  of  the  would-be 
looters  quite  uncomfortable.  If  a  man  is  hon- 
ored by  the  enemies  he  makes  the  ''Adirondack 
Monthly"  is  not  unworthy  of  a  niche  in  the 
Hall  of  Fame.  It  stood  unequivocally  against 
the  opening  of  the  Forest  Preserve  at  a  time 
when   the   public   press   generally   looked   upon 
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the  question  as  simply  a  side  issue  and  with  ear 
to  the  ground  and  in  the  interests  of  fair  play 
held  its  columns  open  for  contributions  from 
both  sides — one  side  at  least  ready  to  pay  for 
space  at  regular  rates..  Then  came  a  general 
awakening  in  public  sentiment,  and  in  spite  of 
the  money  interests  back  of  the  Malby-Merritt 
O'Neil  water  storage  bill  the  attempted  grab 
lacked  strength  to  break  out  of  the  legislative 
committee  to  which  it  was  referred. 

It  is  a  matter  of  ancient  history  that  in  Sep- 
tember of  1906  the  Monthly  pointed  out  the 
absurdity  of  constructing  numerous  small  stor- 
age reservoirs  among  the  higher  mountains  in- 
side the  Forest  Preserve  as  advocated  by  the 
organs  of  the  lumber  and  pulp  wood  interests, 
instead  of  a  single  one  on  the  lower  level  out- 
side the  Preserve  which  would  gather  and  hold 
the  water  of  all  the  others,  and  suggested  the 
lower  Sacondaga  Valley  as  the  ideal  basin  for 
the  storage  purposes,  amplified  and  explained 
in  succeeding  issues.  The  final  selection  of  this 
basin  by  the  commission  appointed,  within  the 
past  year  relieves  the  Monthly  from  the 
charge  of  "foolishly  unpractical." 

Yet  before  closing  over  the  book  accept  a  last 
word  of  warning.  Do  not  for  a  moment  im- 
agine the  question  of  water  storage  on  state  land 
is  dead.  It  is  only  playing  possuuL  There  is 
too  much  money  visible  in  lumber  and  pulpwood, 
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standing-  so  fresh  and  beautiful  on  the  moun- 
tains, to  allow  the  question  of  high  storage 
reservoirs  (which  is  simply  a  question  of  flood- 
supply  to  carry  these  same  logs  down  through 
the  smaller  streams  to  available  mills)  to  rest. 
In  constant  vigilance  only  is  protection  to  the 
forests. 

Concerning  the  infamy  of  the  game  law  the 
Monthly  made  a  radical  stand.  Not  against 
the  killing  of  game  but  the  killing  of  men.  For 
a  time  it  stood  alone.  It  was  denied  the  honor 
of  being  an  "organ"  though  credited  as  a  neces- 
sary part— the  crank.  William  Lloyd  Garrison, 
Wendell  Phillips,  John  Brown— all  cranks. 
Any  man  who  devotes  himself  to  matters  that 
do  no  show  a  profitable  return  of  dollars  is  a 
crank.  Through  the  icy  reserve  of  an  uncertain 
press  and  the  torrid  adjectives  of  doubting 
friends  it  persisted.  Later  came  tardy  words 
of  approval,  then  siih  rosa  encouragement,  and 
finally,  resolutions  endorsing  the  "  /Safe  and 
Sane  Laiv'^  proposed  by  the  Monthly,  adopt- 
ed at  a  mass  meeting  called  for  that  purpose  at 
Blue  Mountain  Lake,  signed  by  ninety-three 
men  representing  almost  the  entire  voting  popu- 
lation of  the  town,  with  the  request  that  it  be 
carried  to  the  legislature  as  a  protest  against 
the  proposed  new  law  or  renewal  of  the  old 
along  old  lines. 
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The  Question'? 

Shall  the  law  prohibiting  the  use  of  dogs  in 
the  pursuit  of  deer  be  persisted  in  in  face  of  the 
fact  that  during  the  open  season  eight  men 
ivere  shot  mid  killed  in  mistake  for  deer.  Here 
is  the  list : 

Jack  AViltse, 

Otto  Fasolit,  Jr., 

Martin  Clohassy, 

Edward  Clohassy, 

William  Durgan, 

Orin  Potter, 

Richard  F.  Forbes, 

John  E.  Morgan, 

And  O'Hara  of  Fulton  chain  who  lingered 
on  into  1908.  Nine  men  all  told,  who  were 
^'mistaken  for  deer.'' 

Who  '11  be  the  first  in  1908  1 

Mistakes  of  the  novice? 

In  nearly  every  instance  the  shooting  was  by 
men  experienced  in  the  handling  of  guns,  else 
perhaps  the  men  who  suffered  would  have  had 
some  chance  of  escaping  their  all  too  deadly 
aim. 

Punishment  for  the  critnef 

Yes.  Conscience.  "My  God — I've  killed  a 
man!"  is  the  cry,  vocal  or  mental.  It  was  a 
^'mistake"  simply.  Intent  makes  the  crime. 
No  one  believes  there  was  intent  to  kill  in  a 
single  instance.     Some  time  will  happen  a  case 
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where  there  is  doubt.  Then  the  public  will 
realize  the  iniquity  of  a  law  that  makes  such 
"accidents"  possible — even  common  so  that  lit- 
tle interest  is  aroused — and  decree  a  punish- 
ment suitable  for  what  those  who  do  not  suffer 
directly  from  it,  mildly  condemn  as  "careless- 
ness. ' ' 

How  about  the  widow  and  the  fatherless? 

Says  Fred  W.  Smith  of  Blue  Mountain 
Lake:  /  knotv  personally  that  the  hunting 
season  is  a  period  of  great  anxiety  to  the  guides 
and  to  their  families  .  .*.  .*.  .*.  .And  how  easy 
to  kill  an  enemy  during  the  hunting  season!^' 

The  crime  is  in  a  law  which,  with  the  remedy 
at  hand  holds  to  a  condition  demanded  by  a 
coterie  of  moneyed  sportsmen  with  a  genius 
for  shaping-  legislation,  who  would  not  have  the 
royal  sport  of  deer-hunting  made  too  common. 
The  use  of  dogs  would  open  the  way  to  its 
enjoyment  by  even  the  veriest  amateur  and  fill 
the  woods  too  full  of  eager  greenhorns  anxious 
for  their  respective  pounds  of  flesh. 

From  Justice  Henrv  D.  Kellogg  of  Long 
Lake:  "I  can  remember  when  no  sucli  tiling 
was  ever  heard  of  as  a  man  being  shot  for  a 
deer.''  *  *  -^  It  ]ias  come  to  that  point 
where  the  legislature  should  do  something  to 
stop  the  needless  sacrifice  of  human  life.  In  my 
opinion  the  only  ivay  it  can  be  done  is  to  allow 
the  use  of  dogs.'' 
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From  Richard  Bennett  of  Raquette  Lake : 
"If  dogs  were  allowed  to  run  deer  it  would,  of 
course,  prevent  tlie  killing  of  people  still-hunt- 
ing, hut  tit  ere  would  he  a  great  many  more  deer 
killed." 

How  many  deer  may  be  fairly  considered  as 
the  equivalent  of  nine  human  lives'? 

7^  the  Sport  ivorth  the  price? 

Given  an  equal  number  of  hunters,  would 
more  deer  be  killed  with  dogs  than  with- 
out 1  Dogs  make  the  deer  wild  and  they  seek 
the  deeper  forests.  Old  hunters  agree  that  un- 
der present  conditions  more  deer  can  be  killed 
still-hunting  than  by  pursuing  with  hounds. 

Why  f 

Oh,  still-hunter !  Noble  sportsman,  you  who 
have  passed  as  the  mighty  nimrods  who  could 
stalk  the  fleet  deer  to  his  death— get  not  too 
chesty.  In  the  ten  and  a  half  months  of  protec- 
tion the  deer  sees  only  a  friend  in  man.  Driv- 
ing in  the  Adirondacks  within  the  past  month 
I  saw  deer  who  seemed  to  think  it  unnecessary 
to  run  away.  They  simply  jumped  out  of  the 
road  and  stood  watching  in  plain  view  until 
we  had  passed.  AVhat  credit  to  kill  a  creature 
like  this'?  They  have  been  learning  that  there 
is  no  harm  in  man,  and  have  become  as  sheep. 
Then,  suddenly,  the  season  opens  and,  without 
warning  they  can  understand,  their  friend 
turns   and   shoots   them   down.      Which    is    the 
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nobler :  to  get  their  confidence  by  protection, 
then  turn  and  kill,  or  to  give  fair  warning  by 
honest  open  pursuit  with  their  loud-voiced  ene- 
my the  dog? 

The  time  for  the  opening  of  the  season  is 
near.  The  law  is  practically  the  same  as  last 
year  except  that  hunters  must  take  out  licenses. 
$1  for  residents  of  the  state  and  $20  for  out- 
siders is  near  enough  right  but  the  rule  ap- 
plied indiscriminately  to  people  who  live  per- 
manently in  the  Adirondacks  where  boys  of  ten 
are  expert  hunters,  is  bound  to  fill  the  w^oods 
with  poachers  and  make  of  three-fourths  of  the 
population  violators  of  the  law. 

"Stand  by  us  and  ive'll  see  you  through  when 
the  right  time  comes/'  said  a  guide  to  me  re- 
cently at  Raquette  Lake.  "Hounding  is  all 
rigid  and  safe  hut  the  sports  that  come  regular 
and  pay  us  our  little  $4.00  per  donH  want  the 
woods  filled  with  cheap  skates.    Savyf 

Every  licensed  guide  should  be  a  game  pro- 
tector under  the  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Com- 
mission, not  necessarily  to  spy  on  other  guides 
but  to  see  that  the  law  is  not  violated  in  his  pres- 
ence under  penalty  of  revocation  of  license. 
Members  of  the  Guides'  Association  as  a  rule 
have  a  high  standard  of  honor  and  pride  in 
their  profession.  It  would  be  safe  to  trust  this 
matter  in  their  hands. 
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As  for  "standing  by  them"  I  trust  the  old 
story  may  be  continued  to  the  end.  Though  the 
Monthly  drops  out  for  the  time,  there  is  no 
law  to  prevent  its  renewal  if  the  need  seems  as 
pressing  as  at   its  birth. 

It  is  not  easy  to  sever  pleasant  relations 
cemented  by  time.  Exchanges  have  become  as 
old  friends  in  their  weekly  and  monthly  visits. 
Many  have  spoken  words  cf  commendation,  oth- 
ers have  come  with  possibly  excessive  praise, 
some  shown  their  appreciation  by  accepting 
thought  and  language  and  setting  them  forth 
superbly  without  revealing  their  humble  origin, 
but,  one  and  all,  will  be  missed  for  duty  com- 
pels me  now  to  say,  cross  the  Adirondack 
Monthly  off  your  exchange  list,  for  there  cai? 
be  no  more  returns. 

For  once  it  comes  as  a  pleasant  thought  that 
manv  are  in  arrears.  If  such  recognize  the 
debt  as  an  honest  one  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to 
be  able  to  mark  it  paid.  Subscribers  who  have 
paid  in  advance  will  receive  return  in  propor- 
tion to  unexpired  term. 

At  your  hands,  friends,  one  and  all,  I  ask 
simply  credit  for  doing  what  is  right  according 
to  my  liu'ht. 

Sincerely, 

S.  R.  Stoddard. 

Glens  Falls,  August  15,  1908. 
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Day    Rates    Given.      Special   for    Extended   Stay. 

Commercial  Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.    Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.   T.  Merwin,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.    $2-$8.    G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena,  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old   Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     S2.50-S4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Cohasset.     $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Eagle  Bay  Hotel.    $8.    W.  A.  Preston,  Eagle  Bay,  N.  \^ 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2.50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.    Y. 
The    Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Fenton  House.    $3.    C.  Feuton  Parker,  Number  Four,  N.  Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.   H.    Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,   N.    Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside   Cottages.     $3.      J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 

Grand  View  House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake   Placid,    IS.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.  H.  Patrick,  Lake  Placid. 
Undercliff.     Address    "Underclift","   Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 
The    Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The    Algonquin.      $4.      John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.      $4.      M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper    Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.50.      Chas.    H.    Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.      $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 
White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake   Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.   C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William  Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners,  Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.    Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.     E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.   Cronkhite,  Kattskill  Bay. 
Plotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake   View    House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The   Sagamore      $4  up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50       H.    W.    Buckell,    Hulett's   Landing,  N.  Y. 
Sabbath  Day  Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.    Carney,    Sabbath  Day  Pt. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.    Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate.  Port  Kent,  N.  \^ 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.   Co.,   owners,   Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.    J.    Clark,    Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 
Fouquet.    $3  day.    R.  J.  Clark,  Plattsburgh,  N.  Y  . 
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S.  &  H. 

Green 

Trading 

Stamps 


Visit  the  S.  cfe  H. 
Premium  Parlor  on 
our  Fifth  Floor,  Avhere 
will  be  found  every- 
thing to  furnish  the 
home  and  office. 

As  a  profit  sharing  plan  with  our  customers 
nothing  else  has  ever  approached  the  S.  &  H. 
Green  Trading  Stamp.  Irreproachable  integrity 
and  the  highest  financial  standing  recommends  it. 
With  every  10  cent,  purchase  we  give  you  a 
S.  &  H.  Green  Trading  Stamp.  Start  a  book 
now. 

The  store  that  sells  Dry  Goods,  Ladies'  Ready- 
to- Wear  Garments  and  Men's  Furnishings  at 
lowest  prices. 


The  Daylight  Store 

GOODSON  BROS.  CO., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

3a-fe     Deposi-t     Vaultis 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOF 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65   per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 

to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH    GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particuhir  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 


Patronize  the  New  Garage 

for  Automobile  supplies 

Automobiles  to  Rent  and 
for  Sale 


Call  for  the  New 

"Rambler*'  or  "Aerocar" 

and  take  a  nice  spin.     First-class  Chauffeur. 


Agency    for    Rambler    and     Aerocar 

iMotor  Cars 

Everything  Fresh  and  Xew 

Our  New  Building  at  Top  of  Glen  St.  Hill 
Nearly  Completed 


Glens  Falls  Automobile  Co. 

49  1  -2  Bay  Street 

New  Building,  74-76  Glen  St.  Both  phones 


ANVN  IN  OS 


Thomson  Block,  South  St.,  Glens  Falls,  N.Y. 

WILSON-ROOT  CO. 

Men's  and  Boys'  Outfitters 
140  GLEN  ST.,      GLENS  FALLS,  N.  Y. 

Stores  at  Rutland,  Vt.,  Fair  Haven,  Vt., 
Claremont,  N.  H.,  Bellows  Falls,  Vt. 


The  Algonquin  Hotel 

BOLTON-ON-LAKE   GEORGE,   N.  Y. 
A  select,  comfortable,  home-like  hotel.      Ideal   loca- 
tion  on    Bolton    Bay.      Modern   improvements.      Excel- 
lent cuisine  and  service. 

Fine   boating,  bathing   and  fishing.     All    amusements. 
$12    to    $17    per    week;    $2    to    $3    per    day.      Special 
rates   for   June   and    September. 
Handsome   illustrated  booklet  and  historical  sketch 
on  request. 

EDWARD  G.   PENFIELD,   Prop. 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  aitention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in   Drug's,    Paints,    Oils,  Varnishes,   Etc,       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTUEV 


Registered  Pharmacist 


31  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L.  P.  JIVET 

^lens  Falls  Library  BIdg. 


PICTURESQUE 

LAKE  GEORGE 

Spring  Born  and  Mountain  Bound. 

Eich  in  historic  association,  the  acknowledged 
"Queen  of  American  Waters."  Easy  of  access.  Hourly 
metropolitan  connection.  State  Boulevard.  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  the  world.  Boarding  house  and  hotels 
$1.  to  $5.     Send  stamp  for  particulars  and   souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lal<e  George,  IN.  Y. 

Special  rates  June  and  Sept.     Camping  free  on  State 
land.    Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


60     YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights  &c. 

Anyone  sending  a  sketch  and  doscrintion  may 
quickly  ascertain  our  opinion  free  whoilicr  an 
invention  is  probably  patentable.  C'-nniunica- 
tionspitrictly confidential.  HANDBOO!'  on  l^atenta 
sent  free.  Oldest  aerency  for  securing  patents. 

Patents  taken  through  Munn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  charge  in  the 

Scientific  JUnerican. 

A  handsomely  illustrated  weekly.  Tiargrest  cir- 
culation of  any  scientific  journal.  Terms,  $3  a 
year;  four  months,  |L   Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

MUNN  &  Co.3«'Broad„a,.  ^ew  York 

Branch  OflBce.  625  F  St,  Washington,  D.  C. 


"AT  THE  GATEWAY  OF  THE  ADIRONDACKS" 


Fort  William  Henry  Hotel 

Lake  George,  New  York 

One  hour  north  of  Saratoga  Spring's 

;S^150,000  Expended  on  Improvements  Since 

Last  Season 

The  Largest  and  Most  Elaborately  Furnished  Hotel 

on  the  Lake 

^ITUATED  in  a  delightful  wooded  park  on  the  shores 
'^  of  the  most  beautiful  of  American  lakes.  Every 
modern  improvement,  perfect  fire  safety  equipment, 
modern  plumbing,  boating,  bathing,  fishing,  charming 
drives.  Trolley  service  between  Lake  George  and 
Saratoga.  ^  ^  0  ^ 

Illustrated  Booklet  and  all  Information 

J.  F.  WILSON,  Manager 

New  York  Office  243  Fifth  Avenue 
Until  July  1st 


HOTEL  CHAMPLAIN 

And  Cottages 


LAKE  CHAMPLAIN 
CLINTON  COUNTY 


New  York 


Known  Everywhere  as  One  of  the  Most 
Magnificent   Sunnmer    Hotels    in  America 

Located  on  a  bold  eminence  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Champlain  in  the 
centre  of  a  natural  forest  park  of  450  acres.  Superb  views  of  the 
lake  and  gjreen  mountains  of  Vermont  tn  the  East,  and  the  highest 
peaks  and  ranges  of  the  Adirondacks  to  the  West.         ::         ::         :: 


Golf 


On  full-length  18-hole  course  kept  in 
pink  of  condition.  Attractive  Club 
House  with  all  convenience.  Finest 
courts  in  tlie  Adirondacks  for 


Tennis 


BOATING,  FISHING,  and  fine  fresh-water  bathing.  Ideal  social 
life  for  .young  people  Splendid  roads  for  Automobiling.  Complete 
Auto  Garage  on  hotel  grounds.  : :  : :  : :  : :  : : 

Hotel  Cha.mptam  is  three  miles  from  Plattshurg,  N»  Y, 
(on  main  line  of  Delaware  i  Hudson  R.  R.,  and  is  reached  by  th  ough  Pullman  service) 
A  'Beaaiifiil  'Booklet  of  Illustrations  Sent  on  'Request 


Robert  Murray,  Mgr. 


New  York  Office,  243  Fifth  Ave. 

UNTIL  JULY   FIRST 


Hotel  Marion 

Lake  George,  N.  Y. 

Located  on  the  west  side  of  Lake  George,  at  the  base 
of  Mountain  Bluff  5  1-2  miles  from  the  head. 

All  steamboats  land  at  Marion  dock. 

Delightful  groves,  shaded  walks  and  beautiful 
drives. 

Directly  on  State  road  from  Ticonderoga  to  Lake 
George. 

Very  large  sleeping  rooms  with  or  without  private 
baths.     Our  own  dairy  and  vegetable  farms. 

SERVICE  THE    BEST   OBTAINABLE. 

Sanitation  as  near  perfect  as   science  can   produce. 

Electric    bells    and    lights,    gas,    elevator,    postofflce, 

telegraph   and  telephone   in  the  house. 

FINEST  GOLD  LINKS  ALONG  THE   LAKE. 

Tennis    grounds,    croquet,    boating,    fishing,    bowling, 

driving. 

Book  of  particulars  upon  application. 

Rates:  $3.00  up  per  day;  $15.00  per  week  single; 
$28.00  up  double.  Special  for  families  and  extended 
stay.    New  Garage. 

JOS.  H.  MARVEL,  Mgr. 


Lake  View  House 

BOLTON-ON-LAKE    GEORGE. 

"Just  a  plain,  old-fashioned  house  where  the  young 
people  can  enjoy  themselves,  and  quiet  people  take 
comfort." 

Free  transportation  by  steamer  or  carriage  between 
Bolton  Landing  and  the  Lake  View. 

For  Booklet,  address  R.  J.  BROWN,  Proprietor, 
Bolton,  N.  Y. 

There  is  no  bar  at  the  Lake  View. 


INTERLAKEN  HOUSE,  augur  lake. 

Splendid  mountain  scenery.  Extensive  pine  groves. 
Black  Bass,  Pickerel  and  Trout  Fishing.  Boating, 
Bowling,  Lawn  Tennis,  and  Driving.  No  malaria,  hay 
fever,  black  flies  nor  mosquitoes.  House  open  June  1st 
to  Oct.  15th.  Rates  for  board  $2.50  per  day :  $10  to  $15 
per  week.     Special  rates  for  June  and  September. 

C.  B.   WHITE,  Keeseville. 


The  Trout  House, 


HAGUE-ON- 

LAKE    GEORGE. 
Richard    J.    Bolton,    Proprietor. 
PURE       SPRING      WATER;       TABLE       SUPPLIED 
WITH    FRESH    FARM    VEGETABLES, 
EGGS,   BUTTER,   (V'lLK,   ETC. 
The   Best   Fishing   Waters   in    Lake   George  within   15 
Minutes'   Row  of  the   House. 
Free    'bus    to   and    from    landing.      Long    Distance 
Telepaone  in  tiie  house. 


Island   Harbor,  Hague-on-Lake  George. 

On  a  bay,  landlocked  by  nine  islands,  one  mile 
north  of  Hague  steamboat  landing.  Accommodations 
for  100  guests.  Famed  for  its  wholesome  home  cook- 
ing. Glass-enclosed  lakeside  dining  room.  Bathing. 
Boats  and  fishermen  in  attendance.  Modern  improve- 
ments. Water  from  mountain  spring  1,000  feet  above 
lake.  Rates:  $2.00  per  day;  $10.00  to  $14.00  per 
week.     Address, 

B.   A.   CLIFTON,    Hague,   N.   Y. 


WANTED-A  RIDER  AGENT 


IN  EACH  TOWN 

and  district  to 

nde  and  exhibit  a 

sample  Latest  Model  *'Ranger"  bicycle  furnished  by  us.     Our  agents  everywhere  are 
making  money  fast.     Write  /or  /ull  particulars  and  special  offer  at  once. 

NO  MONEY  KEQUIKK1>  until  you  receive  and  approve  of  your  bicycle.  We  ship 
to  anyone,  anywhere  in  the  U.  S.  •without  a  cent  deposit  in  z.'^vdiXiC^,  prepay  freight,  and 
allow  TEN  1>AYS»  FREE  TRIAL  during  which  time  you  may  ride  the  bicycle  and 
put  it  to  any  test  you  wish.    If  you  are  then  not  perfectly  satisfied  or  do  not  wish  to 
keep  the  bicycle  ship  it  back  to  us  at  our  expense  and^<?M  ivill  not  be  out  one  ce7tt. 
FAOTARV  PRIPF^  ^^  furnish  the  highest  grade  bicycles  it  is  possible  to  make 
■  Hwlvnl  rniVka  at  one  small  profit  above  actual  factory  cost.     You  save  j^io 
to  $2^  middlemen's  profits  by  buying  direct  of  us  and  have  the  manufacturer's  guar- 
antee behind  your  bicycle.    DO  NOT  BUY  a  bicycle  or  a  pair  of  tires  from  anyone 
at  any  price   until   you  receive   our  catalogues  and  learn  our  unheard  of  factory 
prices  and  remarkable  special  offers  to  rider  ag^ents. 

VAII  Wll  I  nr  ACTANICUPn  when  you  receive  our  beautiful  catalogue  and 
IVU  nlLL  DC  HOIUnianCU  study  our  superb  models  at  the  wottderfully 
low  prices  we  can  make  you  this  year.  We  sell  the  highest  grade  bicycles  for  less  money 
than  any  other  factory.  We  are  satisfied  with  ^i.oo  profit  above  factory  cost. 
^^,  BICYCL.E  DEALERS,  you  can  sell  our  bicycles  under  your  own  name  plate  at 
double^^'our  prices.    Orders  filled  the  day  received. 

SECONDHAND  BICYCLES.,  We  do  not  regularly  handle  second  hand  bicycles,  but 
usually  have  a  number  on  hand  taken  in  trade  by  our  Chicago  retail  stores.    These  we  clear  out 
promptly  at  prices  ranging  from  !S3  to  S8  or  SIO.    Descriptive  bargain  lists  mailed  free. 
ER  RRAKES    ^''"S:!*'   wheels,  imported   roller  chains  and  pedals,  parts,  repairs  and 


equipment  of  all  kinds  at  half  the  usual  retail  prices. 

||0  HEDGETHORN  PUNCTURE-PROOF 


% 


\ 


SELF-HEALING  TIRES  tofSi^&^SS  A 


Notice  the  thick  rubber  tread 
•♦A"  and  puncture  strips  "B" 
and  "D,"  also  rina  strip  "H" 
to  prevent  rim  cutting.  This 
tire  will  outlast  any  other 
make— SOFT,  ELASTIC  aud 
EASY  RIDING. 


The  regular  retail  price  of  these  tires  is 
$S.50  per  pair,  but  to  introduce  we  will 
sample  pair  for  $4.S0{cashwithorder$4.53). 

RETROUBLE  FROM  PUNCTURES 

S,  Tacks  or  Glass  will  not  let  the 

,    Sixty  thousand  pairs  sold  last  year. 

0  hundred  thousand  pairs  novsr  in  use. 

iRiPTWN:  Madeinall sizes.  Itislively 
'riding,verydurableandlinedinsidewith 

1  quality  oi  rubber,  which  never  becomes 
nd  which  closes  up  small  punctures  without  allow- 
lir  to  escape.  We  have  hundreds  of  letters  from  satis- 
Dmersstating  that  their  tires  haveonly  been  pumped 
or  twice  in  a  whole  season.  They  weigh  no  more  than 
ary  tire,  the  puncture  resisting  qualities  being  given 
-al  layers  of  thin,  specially  prepared  fabric  on  the 
he  regular  price  of  these  tires  is  $8.50  per  pair,  bu  t  for 
ing  purposes  we  are  making  a  special  factory  price  to 
r  of  only  $4.80  per  pair.  All  orders  shipped  same  day  letter  is  received.  We  ship  C.  O.  D.  on 
1.  You  do  not  pay  a  cent  until  you  have  examined  and  found  them  strictly  as  represented. 
11  allow  a  cash  discount  of  5  per  cent  (thereby  making  the  price  5S4.55  per  pair)  if  you 
ULL  CASH  WITH  ORDER  and  enclose  this  advertisement.  We  will  also  send  one 
lated  brass  hand  pump.  Tires  to  be  returned  at  OUR  expense  if  for  any  reason  they  are 
^factory  on  examination.  We  are  perfectly  reliable  and  money  sent  to  us  is  as  safe  as  in  a 
[f  you  order  a  pair  of  these  tires,  you  will  find  that  they  will  ride  easier,  run  faster, 
tter,  last  longer  and  look  finer  than  any  tire  3'ou  have  ever  used  or  seen  at  any  price.  We 
lat  you  will  be  so  well  pleased  that  when  you  want  a  bicycle  you  will  give  us  your  order, 
t  you  to  send  us  a  trial  order  at  once,  hence  this  remarkable  tire  offer. 

g%Mg  tUFFn  "FSOF^  don't  buy  any  kind  at  any  price  until  you  send  for  a  pair  of 
VC/  PitttU  M  MntL^  Hedgethorn  Puncture-Proof  tires  on  approval  and  trial  at 
ial  introductory  price  quoted  above;  or  write  for  our  big  Tire  and  Sundry  Catalogue  which 
:s  and  quotes  all  makes  and  kinds  of  tires  at  about  half  the  usual  prices. 

HMft'T  UiAtf  ^^^  write  us  a  postal  today.  DO  NOT  THINK  OF  BUYING  a  bicycle 
iw%M i  WwAMM  or  a  pair  of  tires  from  anyone  until  you  know  the  new  aud  wonderful 
e  are  making.    It  only  costs  a  postal  to  learn  everything.    Write  it  NOW. 

.  MEAD  CYCLE  COMPANY,      CHICAGO,  ^LL 


Cascade  Lake  House 

The  widest  mountain  pass  in  the  Adirondacks  ac- 
cessible by  carriage  and  stage.  Guides  and  boats 
furnished.  Rates:  $12  to  $18  per  weeR  during  July. 
Special  for  June  and  September.  Long  distance  tele- 
phone, post  and  telegraph  office  in  the  house;  9  miles 
east  of  Lake  Placid  Station;  fare,  $1.00. 

HORACE  H.  NYE,  Manager,  Cascade,  N.  Y. 


LAWN  STATUARY 


All  Kinds  of  Marble  and  Granite 


A.    THOMAS 


GLENS  FALLS,  N.  Y. 


Office  and  Salesroom,  on  Bay  St.,  near  cemetery 


Electric  cars  pass  the  door 


Both  Telephones 


i 
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THE  STEVENS   HOUSE 

LAKE    PLACID,    N.    Y. 
G.    A.    Stevens,    Proprietor. 

The    Stevens    House    overlooks    Lake    Placid    and 
Mirror  Lake.     Electric  lighted.     Steam  Heated.  Pub 
lie  and  private  dining  rooms.     Bed  chambers  single 
or    en    suite    with    private    baths.      Surrounded    by 
broad  piazzas 

Table    Unsurpassed. 
Tennis  courts,  Stevens'  baseball  grounds. 

Nine   Hole  Golf  Course. 

Riding,   driving,  boating.     Guides   and   supplies. 

Hotel   orchestra  of  five  pieces. 

Telegraph  and  Long  Distance  Telephone. 

Address  G.  A.  Stevens,  Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 

UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 


ft    9  tm  m   w  f  f    "f    '  r   s     (»iwH*«5    *»    nf 


The  Grand  View 

Lake  Placid,  N.  Y. 

Stands   on   the   highest   ground   of   any  hotel   in   the 

Adirondacks. 

Modern    in   all    its   Appointments 

Steam    Heated   Throughout. 

Elevator  makes  all  floors  equally  desirable. 

Freedom  from  hay  fever  assured.  Those  afflicted 
with  pulmonary  troubles  will  not  be  received  as 
guests.     Orchestra  for  concerts  and  dancing. 

THOMAS    PARKES, 

Manager,    Lake   Placid,    N.   Y. 


The  Berkeley 


JOHN    HARDING,    Prop. 

In  the  center  of  the  Village  of  Saranac  Lake. 


The  Algonquin 


JOHN    HARDING,    Proprietor. 

Overlooking    beautiful    Lower    oaranac    Lake,    two 
miles  from  village. 

Charming  forest  and  mountain  views. 

Appointments  first  class. 

Rates:     $4.00  per  day.     Special  weekly. 


Willid.m  F.  Roberts 

ADIRONDACK    REAL    ESTATE. 

We  rent  and  sell  all  kinds  of  camps  and  cottages 
all  through  this  section.  Paul  Smith's,  Rainbow 
Lake,  Saranac  Lake,  Lake  Placid,  Tupper  Lake,  Long 
Lake  and  Raquette  Lake.  Address  ROBERT'S  OF- 
FICE, Saranac  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Rustic  Lodge 

Indian  Carry,  Upper  Saranac  Lake. 
CHAS.  H.  WARDNER,  Prop.  Postoffice:  Corey's. 
Hunting,  Fishing,  Boating.  Indian  Carry  Golf 
Links.  Carriages  and  saddle  horses  furnished.  Will 
accommodate  50  guests.  Rates:  $2.50  per  day;  $10 
to  $15  per  week.  Open  May  to  November.  Fare 
from  New  York  City,  $8.43. 


THE  WAWBEEK 

HOTEL   AND    COTTAGES. 

Upper   Saranac    Lake.  Adirondacl'  . 

Open  June  20  to  October  1. 

Weekly  rates,  $21.00  per  week,  upward. 

Special  terms  for  early  season. 

Private  cottages  suitable  for  families. 

All  amusements  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Send  for  illustrated  booklet  and  calendar. 

J.    BEN     HART,  -         -         -  Wawbeek,     N.    Y. 


Sweeney  Carry,  Wawbeek,  1865. 


SARANAC  INN 

Upper  Saranac  Lake 

P.   O.   Address,   Upper   Saranac,   Franldin   Co.,  N.   Y. 

The  country  of  fish  and  game  and  healthful  recre- 
ation. Homelike.  Select.  Golf  and  other  amuse- 
ments. Golf  course  extended  1902.  Terms  at  the 
Inn,  $4  per  day  and  up;  $17.50  to  $45  per  week. 
Capacity  200.  Boats,  Guides,  Fishing  Tackle,  Sup- 
plies and  Camp  Outfits  furnished  at  the  house.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.  Circulars  and  Maps  sent  on 
application. 

D.  W.   RIDDLE,  Supt.  M.  B.  MARSHALL,  Mgr. 


"THE  ANTLERS"  °"  "-■"**' 


Lake.  N.  Y, 


Open  June  to  November 


23d  Season  Under  Present  Management. 
Largest  and  most  attractive  of  all  the  Adirondack 
Lakes;  leading  family  resort;  cottages  for  rent,  con- 
taining 2  to  10  rooms,  with  bath,  hot  and  cold  water, 
open  fireplaces;  furnished  up  to  date.  For  terms- 
and  booklet  address 

C.  H.  BENNETT,  Prop.,  Raquette  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Brig'htside  Cottages,  Raquette  Lake.  n.  y. 

J.  O.  A.   Bryere,   Proprietor. 

Modern  improvements.  Lighted  by  gas.  Sanitary 
plumbing  throughout.  Two  mails  daily.  On  the 
shore  of  the  lake  at  the  foot  of  the  Crags,  two  miles 
from  station.  Fishing,  hunting  and  camping  outfits, 
guides  and  boats  furnished. 

RATES:  $3  per  day;  $15  to  $20  per  week.  Spe- 
cial for  May,  June  and  October. 

There  is  no  bar  at  Brightside.  People  suffering 
from  pulmonary  trouble  not  taken.  Hebrews  need 
not  apply. 


Sunset     Camp,    Raquette  Lake,  N.  Y. 

Capacity  house  and  cottages,  85.  Rates,  $2.50  and 
up  per  day;  $12  per  week  up.  Special  during  June 
and  September,  or  for  the  season.  Open  June  1st 
to  November.  Boats  to  rent  by  day  or  week.  Ex 
cellent  Bass  and  Trout  Fishing.  Deer  Hunting  and 
Boating.     Guides  furnished. 

R.   BENNETT,   Proprietor,  Raquette    Lake,    N.    Y. 
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Eagle  Bay  Hotel 

And  Cottages  EAGLE  BAY,  N,  Y.  Now  Open 

A    Famous   Adirondack   Section. 

Unrivalled  view  of  Fulton  Chain  of  Lakes.  Reno- 
vated and  remodeled.  New  Casino  with  facilities 
for  dancing,  concerts,  etc.;  also  rooms  with  private 
baths.  Open  fireplaces,  steam  heat,  boating,  fishing, 
hunting.      Pure   Spring    Water. 

Booklet.  W.  A.  PRESTON. 
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"GEM" 

Adding  machine 

Fa  high  grade  mechanical  production 

DOES   THE  WORK 

|aS  ACCURATELV  as  ANY  MACHINE 

AT  ANY   PFLICE. 

FREE  TEN  DAYS  TRIAL 

CHARGES    PREPAID 
I A  two  jycA-rs  written    gi.La_ra.ntec. 

1  aLCCompanys  every  Tnachinc. 

The"(iEM"will  save  vou  time  mcnc/^cworr^^ 

'        over.  18,000  in  use, 
Iaoo"'^^^        s.  g.  gancher 

AUTOMATIC  ADDING  MACHINE,  CO. 

3S2       BROADWAY     MEW  YORK. 

T-K^-rrl    r-rACHIM£     IM  U.SE     AMD    CAM     BE     SEEM 
k"  ■  I   AT    OTFICE     or     TH\S     PLIBLIC  ATIOM  .     
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Bald  Mountain  House, 

Head  of  Third  Lake,  Fulton  Chain. 

C.    M.    BARRETT,    Proprietor. 

Capacity,   130  Guests. 

Rates,  $2.50  to  $4.00  per  day;   $16  to  $25   per  week. 

Electric  bells,  lighted  with  gas,  open  fire-places, 
hard  wood  stoves,  beautiful  grounds.  Forest  camps 
and  lodges  connected  with  hotel.  Guides  and  boat- 
men, hunting  and  fishing  outfits.  Well  equipped 
livery.  Bowling  Alleys.  New  Steam  Laundry.  Write 
for  particulars.     Booklet  free.     Address. 

C.   IVI.   BARRETT,  Old   Forge,   N.  Y. 


11} 
J) 

£ 

t/5 


O 

z 

V 


COMASS 


On  FOURTH    I^AKE 
FUI^TON      CHAIN. 


Extra  Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent  Accommodations  for  45. 
House.  Newly  Furnished.  Modern  Conveniences. 

Rates:     $2.00  per  Day;    $10.00  to  $12.00  per  week. 


New 


JOSIAH  A.  WOOD,  Prop. 


P.  O.  Address,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y 


S  THE  ADIRONDACK 
MOUNTAINS 


^ei^  j..vuu4;«»V«>  *;:^ 


These    glorious   playgrounds 
of    the     East    are   unequalled 
mountain       and     lake     retreats 
of    all  degrees  of  wildness.      For 
illustrated  description  of  this  won- 
drous   region,    as     well     as    many 
other    resorts    in  the  cool  region  of 
Northern      New     York,     write    for 

"A   Summer  Paradise" 

issued    by    the     Delaware    &     Hudson, 

the    Shortest,    Quickest    and    Best    Lire 

between     New     York     and     Montreal, 

and   the  standard    route   to   the  Adiron- 

dacks,  via  Saratoga  Springs,    with    tram 

service  of    superb  excellence.      Through 

Pullmans  on   day  and  night  trains  from 

Grand  Central  Station. 

No  one  should  miss  Lake  George  and  Lake 
Champlain,  either  going  to  or  returning  from  the 
Adirondacks. 

Mailed  on  receipt  c  f  six  cents  postage. 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt..  Albany.  NY 
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Do  You  Know 
the 
Attractions  of 


Hotel  Champlain? 

At  the  most  commanding  point  on  West 
Shore  of  Lake  Champlain.  Hotel  eicelt 
in  conitruction,  equipment  and  manage- 
ment Yachting,  fishing*  golfing  and  its  icoret 
of  attractions  set  forth  in 

**A  Summer  Paradise'' 

Issued  by  the  Delaware  &  Hudson, 
the  Shortest,  Qyickest  and  Best  Line 
between  New  York  and  Montreal,  and 
the  standard  route  to  the  Adirondackt,  with 
train  service  of  superb  excellence. 

Muled  on  receipt  of  6  centi  poiUsa* 
Through  Pullmans    on  day  and  night  trains  from 
Grand  Central  Station. 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen.  Pass.  A^t.,  Albany,  NX 


SEPTEMBER 

is  the  month  for  an 
island  or  mountain 
camp* 

Here,  then,  is  a  Big 
Basement  crowded  with 
all  the  essentials  for 
the  camp  or  cottage, 
from  hammocks,  cook- 
ing utensils,  lamps,  etc* 
screens,  crockery  and 
ice  cream  freezers*  A 
high  -  class  assortment 
in  a  cool,  commodious 
spot*       j^      ^      ^ 

B.^1B.  Fowler  Co«, 


ESTABUSHED  1869 
GLENS  FALLS.  NEW  YORK 
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